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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE ſubſequent Tale was firſt printed at 
the Hague, in the year 17 54, after a verſion 
made by an anonymous author in French, 
according to a tranſlation in ARABic, which, 
agreeable to the information he gives us, fell 
into his hands when he was at Debli. The 
French contains many paſſages and deſcrip- 
tions groſsly indecent and licentious, which, 
to render the work fit to pals through with- 
out contaminating the pure and unſullied 
minds of that claſs of readers to whoſe taſte 
it ſeems more eſpecially adapted, it has 
been the preſent Tranflator's chief care 
eicher to refine or expunge. 

Nothing further remains to be obſerved, 
but that the following little work was un- 
dertaken ſome years ago to oblige a young 
Lady, who was partial to this ſpecies of com- 
poſition, and whofe wiſhes with the Author 
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FAIRY or MISFORTUNE, 


CHAPTER I. - 


moud, ſultan of the Indies, having loſt 
is grand vizir, ſuminoned an afſembly af 
xe divan to make choice of a. ſueceſſor. 
Zenghi (the name of the deceaſed) was not 
eaſily to be replaced. After having cauſed 
the ruin and death of Ogoulkan, and all his 
but able villain bad miſed Mahmoud to 
the throne ; and, under this phantom of a 
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Ar a time when fairies exiſted, Mah- 
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( 93 
king, had governed like a ſkilful and expe- 
rienced ſtateſman. 

Two candidates, named Nadir and 
Taher, aſpired to the office of Zenghi. 
Nadir, who, full of gravity, buried a dimi- 
nutive head. in. an enormous turban *, 
poſſeſſed, in a ſuperior degree, the quali- 
ties of a diſcreet miniſter, With no want 
of capacity, his manners were cold and re- 
pulſive, and his converſation cautious and 
reſervell —Taher was a little man, who, 
with infinite gaiety, carried on his back the 
largeſt hunch in the kingdom. Hig face 
was the picture of mirth and pleaſantry;; 
and, in reſpe& to the affairs of ſtate, whe- 
ther proſperous or adverſe, they; never 
occaſioned the leaſt abatenient of his na- 
tural ſprightlineſs—if he ruined a province, 
'twas always with a joke. 

„ The dignity of the perſon is in proportion to the 
be of the turban he wears. The 


« 8 
The divandeclared themſelves for Nadir. 
So, ſolꝰ ſaid Mahmoud. Well, L ſee that 
there is nothing better than the determina- 
ion of a council to make a man act fool- 
iſhly. I no longer vonder that princes 
in general are guilty of ſo many follies, 
ſince they are not all bleſſed wilh my ge- 
nius. 1 acknowledge the gravity of Nadir, 
and the vaſt ſize of his turban ; but, do they 
magine that theſe are ſufficient to conſti- 
ute a miniſter? The great eſſential, in my 
pinion, (and who ſhall doubt it ?) is wit. 
aher has a made me laugh, and 1 
hooſe him,” * 
At theſe words the whole divan wich 
dne voice exclaimed, Karamat! Karamat !* 
Wich bn a ' wonder! a wonder ee. 


* an the Great Mogul, wb 
en he make the aſt common bein, tt 
xclaim, Karamat/ © 
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(4) 
however, becauſe they deemed the ſultan's 
choice ridiculous, but becauſe the court had 
paſſed into a proverb two Perſian verſes, 
the ſenſe of which is, That if the ſuftan. at 
moon affirms it is night, every one muſt im- 
mediately ſay, Ay, ſure enough; there are the 
moon and the flars *.”" 

Mahmoud, proud of the wiſdom. he had 
diſcovered in his choice, but wearied, with 
the trouble. had given him, retired to his 
haram, and, throwing himſelf on a ſopha, 
waited to receive the thanks of the new 
vizir. Taher acquitted himſelf fo. plea» 
ſantly that the ſultan, ſhort, thick, and 
prodigiouſly fat, fell back on the ſopha with 
excels of laughter, crying, Away with 
thee?! thou art ap admirable fellow; 'twas 
impoſſible to make a better election: 
but, to prevent their murtnuring, go 


* The original may be found in Bernier, p. 36. 
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(s) 
and aſſume a large turban, take upon 
byſelf all the buſineſs, never talk to me 
about it, and don't fail to make me laugh. 
atly,” Saying this, he preſented 
Taher his great nail, which the ſultans of 
the Indies fuffer to grow without cutting 
on the little finger of their: left hand “. 
Taher, overwhelmed with the mightineſs 
of the honour, reſpectfully kiffed the ſacred 
ail ſtruck the earth three times with his 
orchead—cracked, not his head, but three 
okes—and withdrew, 


* This cuſtom, abſurd as it appears, is not exclu- 
rely peculiar to the Eaſl. M. Nodot, on this paſfage 
n Petronius, Dediĩ tamen operam, ut Domino ſatiſ- 
bomini maliſto et dignitoſo, cui pluris erat un- 
2415, quam tu totus es; has the following comment: 
' L'auteur fait alluson à une codtume qu'avoient les 
Is ſeigneurs de conferver un ongle de la main . 
Iroite fort long, ce qui ſe pratique encore aujourdhui 


ar toute T [talie indifferemment «t mime aillari;; cela 
donne un air grave et majeſtueux,” 


"By i Taber, 


( 6.) 
Taher, notwithſtanding all his gaiety, 
ruled with an iron rod; and it often hap- 
pened that what had made the ſultan laugh, 
made all his ſubjects weep :—and if this was 
repreſented to Mahmoud, he would ſay, 
« What ! when I laugh, ought not all the 
world to laugh? - Keramat/” ejaculated 
the courtiers. | 
| Theſe complaints, however, were ſo ofien 
repeated to him, that, in order to put an, 
end to them, and to confound publicly the 
envy which he thought they bore to Taher, 
he reſolved to haſten a ceremony that took 


place every year; when it was a cuſtom to ed 
weigh the ſultan in a pair of golden ſcales, th 
and by the augmentation or diminution of in 
his weight to judge of the happineſs or of 


miſery of the ſtate . Mahmoud com- Su 
* cc 
he 


This ceremony, ſays Bernier, p· wy is ll ob- 
ſerved with great Pomp. : 
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6 2 ) 
mitted himſelf to the ſcales, and his weight, 
was found to have increaſed—** Ah,” cried, 
he, I knew full well that my people were 


happy; and I ſwear by the good plight of 


my ſacred body, that the firſt who dares to 
tell me the revecſe, ſhall be conſidered as 
a traitor and an enemy to the welfare of. the, 
public . Keramat / Raramat! , they ex- 
claimed. The word flew from one mouth; 


to another ; and at the court all, even t 
the ſcullions in the royal kitchen, echoed, 


with uplifted hands,“ Keramat ! Karamat Pn 
The ceremony of the ſcales was ſugceed., 
ed by a triumphal proceſſion of the ſultan 
through Lahor, the capital of the kingdom: 
in which he was accompanied by the ſound 
of tymbals, trumpets, and all kinds of myſic.. 
Surrounded by a numerous guard, and pre- 
ceded and followed by a thouſand elephants, 
he himſelf fat on a throne, covered with i in- 
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(8) 
numerable ſtones, and almoſt eclipfing the 
blaze of even an eaſtern ſun, which was 
borne by the great white elephant belong - 
ing to the court. | 
Two heralds at arms advanced at the 

head of this train, and one vociferated to 
the ſound of the trumpet— Let all the 
kings of the earth proſtrate themſelves be- 
fore the ſultan of the Indies, whoſe throne 
is elevated above all thrones ; the braveſt 
of the brave; the moſt mighty of the 
mighty; king of the white elephant; ſo- 
vertign of diamonds lodged in the cemre 
of the earth ; always well, and always 
merry.” 8 
The other proclaimed, that the King of 
kings had, for the love he bore his people, 
loaded his majeſtic bulk with an extraor- 
dinary weight.“ At each proclamation per- 


ſons appointed for that purpoſe exclaimed 
5 on 


(v&) 

on all ſides, Karamat . The little fat ſultan; 
ſwelling with the glory of the day, could 
ſcarcely keep his ſeat on the elephant. 
From the cries that aluted his ears, he 
really fancied that every one was as happy 
as he appeared to be; and, loudly bawling 
Karamat ! himſelf, offered his great nail t to 
all who were willing to kils it. 

After the ceremony, public feaſts were 
commenced, which laſted for ſeveral days z 
the incenſe ſmoked in the pagodas ; the 
people were ordered to be merry, by com- 
mand of his majeſty; and dances were given, 
in which the thinneſs of the ſubjects greatly 
conduced to their properly — ad | 
fatneſs of their prince. j 
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Or N leaving the ceremonious train, the 
ſultan returned to his haram ; — 1 chere he 
would villiogly have Jef his corpulency a af 
the door, for what occalioned his public ic 
glory was a great e private 
pleaſure. 21 26 Atl A; 

ra They are not aware,” "(aid he to the 
chief of his eunuchs, 4 how detrimental 
the felicity of the people i is to that of the 
ſovereign. Lach day thou briagelt to ny 
bed ſome new Cultana, m my table! is covered 
with the moft exquiſire ſuxuries, and there i is G 
no end to the jokes of Taher—yet I am not 
happy—butr, thanks to this plaguy maſs of ch 
fleſh, for which I muſt bleſs Heaven, impo- 
tency attends me in bed, diſguſt at table, 
and wearineſs every where.“ 
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This confeſſion becoming known, it gave: 
riſe to a proverb very. different from that, 
uſed in European countries, here they 
ſay, „ As bappy as a king;” inſtead aof 
which, in the Indies they ſay, © As unhap- 
py as a- ſultan,” . Mways' merry, however,, 
was ſtill retained in tlie number of his- 
titles. I $300 $4067 aid) 

To the ſultan's other ſorrows-was added: 
that of having no children not that Mah- 
moud ſrom his natural feelings. cared much 
about it, but, having bis ears: -inceffantly.” 
dinned with Karamar,. he had formed ſuch; 
an exalted idea of the ſublimity of his being, 


that he imagined himſelf of a ſpecies far 
ſuperior to the reſt of mankind; and this 
uſurper, without a grain of merit, ſultan' 
through the villainy of Zengbi, feared leſt: 
the univerſe (ſhould be convulſed, and per- 
haps return to its original chaos, if he did 
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ſd tremendous a miſhap: one of the ſul- 


nine months, without ara knowing how, 
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OC) 
not leave ſome offspring of his Ioins, poor 
and imbecile as himſelf, to govern the 
Indies after his demiſe. Heaven prevented 


tanas beeame pregnant, and at the end of 


Mabmoud found himſelf the father of a 
ſon—a circumſtance which overwhelmed 
him with joy. 

The people jufly aſcribed this mals 
to the fervent prayers of a young bramin, 
who had liberty to viſit the haram when- 
ever he pleaſed, 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. _ 


XL BOUT 8 i 
Laws peace Mahmoud laughed 
The king of Candahar, thinking it a favour 
able moment, declared war againft the ſul 
an. Malec, a renowned warrior and gene- 
uh 

at the head of an army. | 
r 
grand vizir of Mahmoud, how to carry on 

4 war in the cabinet, and none leſs in the 
field. A general was to be choſen, Taher, 
wiſhing to have one ſubmiſſive and depen» 
dant, made a choice which, if it bad not 
the approbation of the public, had at leaſh 
that of the eourtiers, and, above all, that of 
the enemy, 
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Motaſſem 


Cw) 

Motaſſem (the elected general) was mak- 
ing his diſpoſitns to commence the came 
paign, when a young incognito, of a digni- 
fed mien; preſented himſelf, and requeſted 
permiſſion under his command to unſheath 
his virgin ſword; and learn the profeſſion of 
arme. Octar was his name. He had been 
brought up by the Fairy of Misfortune, 
whoſe abode. was ing an- iſie Which all en- 
deavour to avoid; but to which they are 
often driven by an infinite confluence of 
rapid currents: chat conſtantly: break upon 
its rocks, and render any retreat exceed - 
ingly difficult. The: air of this iſland has a, 
peculiar property, uhich is, to change the 
appearance of men ſo. much that they ate 
alone recognizable to their ru: friends, if 
they have the good fortune to poſſeſs any. 
Ic- is called the Iſle of Friends; not 
however, on account of its aboundipg in 
45 OLA 7 them, 


th 
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them, but becauſe. ir is / only in that ifand.. 
we can make ourſelves certain that the; 


are true. The touchſtone of friendſhip, | 
is to be found in no other place but. 
where the Fairy of Misfortune dwells., 
Here ſhe keeps a ſchool; in which almoſt, 
all great and illuſtrious : men have been, 
aducated. Happy the princes whom ſhe, 
inſtructs; and happier ſtill the people who 
acknowledge the dominion-of her pupils 
Moduſſom. ptepoſſeſſed in favour of Oar, 
by the. nobleneſs of his phyſiognomꝝ. and 
the gracefulneſs. of his perſan, inſtantly 
gave him employ. They began the- cam- 
paign... Motaſſem had orders to- avoid 
battle; but Malec forced him to encounter. 
The troops of Motaſſem, wanting .confi- 
dence in their chief, were thrown.jnto cons N 
fuſion, at the firſt onſet. Octar- ſtrove to 
. him to put-himſclf, at. theit head. 


1 and 
1 | \ 


* © Q@ .Þ 


» 


( & Y 
and to bring them back: to che charge: 
% Young man, replied the general in a 
ſententious tone, Lars that the ſafety of 
am army depends upon the preſervation of the 
che. Lei us di our duty. Expo not your 
grnvral— Mind that, whatever you di—And 
if Fortune ſhould prove unpropitious, let us at 
leaft have the confolation of an m— 
conſciencs. 

Mc/j(taſſem afted in confequencd, und; in 
conformity to this doctrine, avoided ever the 

ſhadow of reproach but Fortune ill-requited 
| his matchlefs prudence, for in ſaving his 
perſon he loſt his army; add Octar was 
grievouſty wounded, performing, in vain, 
the greateft prodigies of valour. 

The conquerer laid fiege to Caboul, a 
place of much importance. Motaſfem' col- 
lected the remains of his army, and was re- 
inforced by an acceſſion of  froſly troops, 

| | 3 with 
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1 
vith orders to march to the enemy and to 
orce them to raiſe the ſiege. Malec knew 
he trouble and inconvenience a general 
xperiences in marching his ſoldiers any 
great diſtance, and therefore ſpared him a 
part of the toil by meeting him half-way. 
He appeared before him—the armies met, 
and the conflict enſued. Motaſſem, ſcrupu- 
ouſly faithful to the principles he had laid 
down, took the ſame precautions for his 
ſecurity as before, and the fame event at- 
ended them. He was beaten; and Matec 
ſeizing on Caboul, fixed his troops in wit- 
er- quarters round the place. Crum 
Motaſſem having been again defeated, 
they began to think that he was not Jacky; 
and therefore deprived him of the com- 
mand. But, not daring to doubt his pra- 
dence, which all his foldiers were ready to 


atteſt, they enrolled him in the divan. 
CHAP. 
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( 18 ) 
CHAP. Iv. 


The alarming ſtate of the affairs. ob- 
liged the miniſter to have recourſe to an 
old officer, who had for ſeveral years lived 
in obſcurity. Bouſangir (his name) neither 
knew how to intrigue with bramins and 
ſultanas, nor to pay court to vizirz—he only 


knew how to vanquiſh their enemies. He 
ſought no fayour; he loved nothing but 


honour; and was unwilling to proſtitute 
that which he poſſeſſed, by cringing to the 
objects of _ his contempt and the public 
hatred. Summoned to. court, he reviſited 
it, even as he had done before, without 
evincing any haughty arrogance on account 
of the need they had of his ſervices, and 


without affecting the manners of the ſupple 
courtier, 


( w9') 
-ourtier; any more than he had previous to- 
is diſgracdceGQ. | 

He opened the campaign at an early 
period; and to inſpire his diſheartened 
roops with ſpirit and confidence, he pre- 
luded by petty ſkirmiſhes, in which he had 
the art to engage with advantage. In theſe: 
Octar, who, ſcarcely. recovered” from his 
wounds, had come to join him, conſtantly: 
diſtinguiſhed. himſelf. He . diſcovered an; 
indefatigable ardour z watched every oeca- 
ſion to inſtruct himſelf ; went on all expe- 
ditions, counting danger as honour - when, 
he ſaw either glory or knowledge likely to be- 
acquired. With ſuch extraordinary valour, 
he was, nevertheleſs, modeſt, humane, and 
compaſſionate. In battle the ſoldier viewed 
him at the head of the army, leading and 
clearing the way to victory. The action 
over, be again ſaw him in the hoſpitals, 
viſitiog 


( © ) 
viſiting the wounded; now with pity more 
healing than phyſic, and now with applauſe 


that made the rough old ſoldiers ceaſe to 


grieve, and almoſt love to ſee their fleſh 
cut and mangled in a cauſe ſo glorious. 
After ſeveral conteſts of this kind they 
came to a general conflict, which was long 
and warmly diſputed; at length victory 
ſeemed inclined to declare for Malec. 
Bouſangir, furrounded by his enemies, was 
on the point of being captured ot deſtroys 
ed; when Octar, taking advantage of a 
movement of the ebemy which left their 
flank expoſed, charged them ſo ſeafonably 
and fo furiouſly that they were unable to 
ſaſtain the ſhock. He overthrew every ob- 
ſtacle that oppofed him; made his way to 
Bouſangir; ſmote off the arm of a ſoldier 


which raiſed a ſcymitar ready to cleave the 


head of his general; and, ruſhing with Bou- 
ke ſangir 


(* 

ſangir on a corps of troops that Malec had 
rallied to the charge, put them to the rout, 
Wand flew Malec with his own hand. Bou- 

agir, after this victory, befieged and re- 
took Caboul ; of which he was made go» 
vernor. He then returned to court, and 
preſented Octar to the fultan as the man 
to whom he was indebted bath for victory 
and life. Men who are truly great, are 
unwilling to wear any laurels but thoſe that 
zuſtly belong to them. 

Peace was reſtored; and now the court 
of the ſultan thought no more of Bouſangir, 
unleſs it was to turn him into ridicule. 
They found fault with his deportment and 
dreſs; called him vulgar and unpoliſhed, 
ſaying that he might be marvellouſly clever 
at the head of an army, but that no one 
could be more diſagreeable at a ball. And, 
« after all,” added they, © what has he 

done ? 


( 22 ) 

done? He has beaten the enemy: well, let 
him go and weary them to death again with 
his company if he likes; but, for Heaven's 
fake, let him have a little e on his 


— 
: - 
- 


countrymen  ' 

The people ſpoke not of him in this 
manner: they regarded: Bouſangir as the 
ſaviour of the ſtate, and erected ſtatues to 


— 


Him in their hearts ode nal 1! bat 


1 * 


( 23 ) 


CHAP. v. 


$[3OUSANGIR- wiſhed: Octar to: refide 
with him in his palace. He loved him ten- 
derly, and. could not have treated him more 
affectionately if he had been his ſon. Bou- 
angir had no ſon, but he had a daughter, 

Zulima added to a lovely figure a foul till 
more lovely; ſhe was, indeed, one of thoſe 
noble and intereſting beauties whom no one 
can reſiſt admiring, but to whom nature 
appears to have given RESPECT for a guar. 
dian; every one deſired to pleaſe her, but 
every one feared to offend her. Octar fell 
deſperately in love with ber ; but, not be- 
ing a coxcomb, (the Fairy of Misfortune 
makes no animal of that deſcription,) he 
forbore a long time to ſpeak to Zulima, 
other= 


( 24 ) 

otherwiſe than by the timidity of his looks ; 
further, he foreran all her little wiſhes ; his 
love glowed in all his actions, and, above 
all, in an infinity of trifling things which 
cannot be ſaid but felt —triſles that a true 
paſſion renders natural, and a feigned paſ- 
fion omits or badly counterfeits. His dif- 
fidence was a ſtrong contraſt to the pre- 
ſumption and impertinence of the flutterers 
of the court. Though reſtraioed, in ſome 
meaſure, by the dignified air of Zulima, 
they flill expoſed an aſſurance which no- 
thing but impudence and folly could ac- 
count for; whilſt Octar, endowed with 
every perſonal charm, and covered with 
glory, ſcarcely ventured to hope. 

- He had, however, touched with fweet 


alarm the heart of Zulima ; ſhe loved him 


without yet knowing what it was to love. 
A thouſand things that eſcaped her betrayed 
* 5 | the 
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the ſecret which was alteady none to almoſt 


every body but Zulima and Octar. She 


experienced that delightful uneaſineſs, that 
delicious feeling, ſo. much alive when in- 
ſpired by a firſt and infant paſſion, which 
ſcems to open to the ſoul a new ſource of 
happineſs, of which it had before not the 
molt diſtant conception. | 

One day, as Zulima was wandering 1n the 
garden of the palace, and culling flowers 
on the banks of a canal, whoſe tranſlucent 
waters glided {ſmoothly over its yellow ſand, 
Octar joined her. In her hand ſhe held a 
bouquet of roſes. As he approached, ſhe 
bluſhed. * Beautiful Zulima,” ſaid he, 
drawing near with a timid and reſpectful air, 
* how poor and dull is the colour of the 
flowers you hold, to thoſe that bloom upon 
your cheeks) Thele roſes can no more be 
compared to yours, than the twinkling ſtars 
of night to the refulgent ſtar of day.” 
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„ Ocdar, the court begins to ſpoil you,” 7 
replied Zulima; „ you are really become 10 
ſuch a flatterer .....“ | 2 at 
ela flatterer, lovely Zulima !—Caſt your fa 
eyes on the canal, place theſe flowers by the of 
ſide of your face, and judge yourſelf.” _ 
No, no,“ rejoined Zulima; and yet, as 
if by the inſtinct of her ſex, her eyes ſtrayed 10 
in voluntarily towards the furface of the bl 
water. She there met thoſe of Oftar, which 
had followed the motion of her owu ; ſhe 3 
ſaw in them ſo much love—he viewed her 
image with ſuch rapturous expreſſion ; ſhe 0 
ſighed, their eyes met and exchanged the 
ſweeteſt looks - bluſhing, and turning them in 
towards the ground, they retired from the a; 
canal preſerving a profound filence. Zu- 8 


ma was aſhamed and embarraſſed. Octar, 
urged by his love, wiſhed to ſpeak, but durſt 


not. After a few minutes, however, Zuli- 
ma, having timorouſly raiſed her eyes, and 


fixed 


G 


„ 

fixed them languiſhingly upon him, he, no 
longer maſter of his paſſion, threw himſelf 
at her feet Yes, beautiful Zulima,” 
ſaid be, “I adore you! If the confeſſion 
offends you, command my death—Ottar 
cannot live without loving you,” 

Zulima, full of trouble and emotion, co- 
loured and was mute. She ſaw Octar trem · 
bling, and ſhe trembled alſo. | 

« Zulima!” purſued he, „what, what 
mult I augiir from your ſilence?“ 

«That Zulima,” ſaid ſhe, ** does not with 
for the death of Oar,” 
At theſe words, which ſhe ſpoke with an 
interrupted voice, ſhe turned, and, forbid- 
ding Octar to follow her, left him in ſuch 
trans ports as a lover only can conceive, and 


which a lover even could not deſcribe. 
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CHAP. FVI. 


The next day, being alone with Octar 
and his daughter, Bouſangir aſſured the 
former, that he felt too great an intereſt in 
his welfare not to deſire to know him more 
intimately than he did. He would will- 
ingly learn,” he faid, from what blood 
he ſprang, what was his country and, his 
fortune? ? 5 | 

« Alas, my father!“ replied Octar, (for 
Bouſangir always deſired to be catled 
ſo,) © all that I know of myſelf is, that 
I was brought up in the Iſle of Friends by 


| the Fairy of Misfortune, who, having given 
me an education the beſt adapted to fortify 
my body againſt fatigue, and my ſoul againſt 
calamity, and having taught me to be ſevere 
towards myſelf, but tender-hearted to others, 
x took 
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( 29 ) N 
took me to travel with her through various 
countries. In theſe travels it was that ſhe 
gave me her laſt inſtructions, and engraved ' 
on the tablets of my memory thoſe ſalutary 
lellons which I ſhall never forget.“ 

Bouſangir and Zulima deſiring Octar to 
oblige them with a deſcription of the coun- 
tries he had ſeen, be began in theſe terms: 

On quitting the Iſle of Friends, the 
firſt territories on which we landed were 
thoſe of King Keſta, farnamed the Tyrant. 
His dominions were for the moſt part deſert, 
and uncultivated ; nothing was to be found 
there but land running to waſte, villages de- 
ſtroyed, caſtles in ruin, and ſome miſerable 
huts ſcattered about, whoſe pale and meagre 
inhabitants more reſembled ſpectres than 
men. 

„The Fairy obſerved to me, that this 
was not the defe& of the ſoil, which was, 


indeed, favoured by nature, the ground be- 
C 3 ing 
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Ning fertile, and the climate mild and tem. 
perate; but that it was occaſioned by ty- 
ranny, which, more powerful than nature, 
had changed this rich and eſtimable coun- 
try into a ſad and fruitleſs wilderneſs. 

60 Arriving at the capital, our ſight was 
attracted by the moſt ſuperb edifices. We 
entered into ſeveral, in which all the trea- 
fures of the world ſeemed to be accumu- 
lated, The ornaments were fpread about 
with the utmoſt profuſion ; pomp and ſhew 
were ſubſtituted for utility and taſte; the 
arts had lent their aid rather to load and 
butthen, than to embelliſh and adorn ; the 
f lendour of the gold wearied the eye; every 
thing was ſumptuous and gaudy, nothing 
chaſte and noble, 

„See, ſaid the Fairy to me, * theſe 
maſter-pieces of magnificent oſtentation 
and wretched taſte! Here the inſolent 


luxury of a few triumphs over the miſe- 
ries 


R 
ries of the many by which it is nouriſhed: 
for tyranny unites extremes, elevating over 


the heads of a million of men, which it tram- 


ples in the duſt, the monſtrous Coloſſus of 


ſome unworthy favourite who bows down 
before it.” 

« From tliis palace of empty pageantry 
we paſſed on to that of the tyrant, It was 
formed in the ſhape of a large ſquare tower, 
and built with human bones : it was called 
| The Accurſed Tower, and was ſurrounded 
by a deep foſſe and a triple wall of ſteel, 
whoſe portals were rarely ever opened; 
about it a numerous guard watched day and 
night with naked ſwords. There Suſpi- 
cion continually went his rounds, and, upon 
his report, often falſe, and always exagge- 
rated, numbers of unfortunate creatures 
were loaded with irons, and buried in dark 


and noiſome dungeons dug beneath the 
C 4 tower - 
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tower. Theſe frightful tombs of the living 
were conſtrufted with ſuch art, that the 
rattling of the chains, the cries and groans 
of the miſerable captives, might reach, 
without ceſſation, the ears of the tyrant, 
who never experienced the refreſhing ſweets 
of ſleep. 
„The Fairy, touching me with her 
wand, made me inviſible, and tranſported 
me into the palace. Keſra was ſeated on 
his throne ; he was pale and fretful, and 
his cloudy and unquiet looks announced a 


foul upon the rack. 


He who ſows fear, ſhall reap fear, 


ſaid the Fairy, * Keſra knows that his 


ſubjects, or rather his enemies, for he has 
none greater, wiſh ardently to change their 
yoke. By deſolating bis own, heritage, 
he has rendered himſelf unable to de- 
fend it, if powerfully attacked Abroad he 
dreads 


dr 
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dreads his neighbours—at home his ſubjects: 
poiſon and the ſword are always before his 
eyes. This monſter, therefore, full of hor- 
ror and feat of himſelf, ſuffers all, and more 
than all, the pains he inflicts on others,—- 
But look l' added ſhe, * and ſee what is the 
happineſs of a tyrant.—“ Having uttered 
theſe words, the Fairy ſtruck Keſra with her 
wand—the royal ermine fell from him—I 
ſaw his body laced with ſerpents, that 
gnawed his entrails. The courtiers, how». 
ever, who ſurrounded him, celebrated his 
happineſs, and that of his people—boaſted 
of lus clemency, and extolled his rare qua- 
lities, even to the third heaven, 

Be not aſtoniſhed at all theſe flatteries,” 
ſaid the Fairy to me; * fear is more prodi- 
gal than love, I he eulogy of a king ſhould 


proceed from the mouth of the people; and 


the ſultan of the indies, who deſerved to 
C5 be 
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be called, by his ſubjects, The cell be. 
loved! was more praiſed by that tile 


than he could have been by the moſt hy- 
perbolical exaggerations of eloquence or 
poetry.“ 1 

Leaving the realms of Keſra, we en- 
tered thoſe of Mobarec, ſurnamed the Su. 
perſiitious. This prince, naturally of a good 
ciſpofition, but, old and weak, made his 
people almoſt as miſerable as Keſra— not, 
however, by levying impoſts on-them, but 


by prohibiting the freedom of thought; and 


rigoroufly puniſhing all who preſumed to 
poſſeſs common ſenſe. A powerful Fairy 


watched over his pious imbecility : her palace 


reſembled a temple ; there, on vaſt anvils, 
ſhaped like altars, ſhe forged ſometimes 
unwieldy chains for tyranny : at other times, 
little ſtilettos, which ſhe ſharpened at her lei- 


ſure, and then concealed in her boſom. Her 
| abode 
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abode was fituated between two towers: on 
the one ſide was the tower of Ambition, which, 
built on ruins, and elevated to the clouds, 
hung tottering over a fathomleſs abyſs; 
on the other, the tower of Vengeance, riſing | 
in the midſt of a lake of blood, and ſur- 
rounded by mountains of ſmoking cinders. 
There was apparently no communication 
between theſe towers and the Fairy; and, 
to hear her, you would believe that ſhe held 
the monſters that inhabited them in the 
greateſt abhorrence: but my companion 
inſormed me, that, by ſubterraneous paſ- 
ſages, they eſtabliſhed a continual inter- 
courſe ; that the Fairy followed no inſpira- 
tion but what ſhe received from theſe Furies, 
and that ſhe often even led them forth in 
public; but then they were concealed by 
* ſacred mafks, of which ſhe had abundant 


a , * *. 3 
tore. A monſter, in ſacerdotal robes, 
T Je: 
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( 6 J 
executed all her injunctions.— This monſter 
I ſaw coming out of a temple, bearing in one 
hand a lighted torch which he had ſnatched 
from the altar, and with the other drag- 
ging along fome poor wretches loaded with 
Ions, whom he faſtened to a ſtake amidſt 
a pile of wood, Seized with inexpreffible 
horror and compaſſion, I advanced towards 
him, and begged to know what crime they 
had committed? He replied, that they 
were impious infidels, who diſbelieved the 
nine incarnations of Viſnu v. Well,” faid 
I to him, © if they are fo blind that you can- 
not enlighten, you ſhould pity them. 
Viſnou muſt be revenged, replied the mon- 


ſter; they diminiſh his glory.” 0 


* According to Father Roa, a German Jeſuit, the 
Indians acknowledge a Trinity, he ſecond perſon of 
evhich was nine times incarnated. 


Sce Les Mem, de Bernier, p. 84- 
What! 
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« What rejoined I, an atom! Can 
an atom obſcure the brightneſs of the ſun ? 
The glory of Yiſncu repoſes in a ſanctuary 
inacceſhble to mortals, and you outrage it 
with your zeal. In no portion of the Ve- 
dam will you find that he orders you to 
revenge him; but every where you will ſee 
that he recommends charity ;—his law is 
a law of love, and you make it a law of 
blood.” | 

* had ſcarcely uttered theſe words be- 
fore the monſter and his attendant fiends, 
viewing me with ſcowling looks, exclaimed, 
O impiety land but for my companion, : 
who ſuddenly rendered me inviſible, they 
would moſt likely have burnt me alſo for 
the glory of Viſuon. i 

© We had not proceeded many paces from 
this ſanguinary crew, when [ſaw the flame 
aſcending from the lighted faggots, and 


FW S.-T 


| ( 38 ) 
beard the cries of the wretched beings they 
conſumed :—my heart was pierced, and I 
accelerated my ſteps. | 
* I obſerve with pleaſure,” aid the Fairy 

of Misfortune to me, the horror and pity 


with which you are ſeized V ou cannot too 
much deteſt Superſtition, ſhe is blind and 
_ cruel; but love Religion, for ſhe is enlight- 
ened, mild, and charitable. - Liſten to-the 
prieſts of Viſnou, and believe them to be 
inſpired by him whenever they exhort you 
to tenderneſs and benevolence ; but con- 
clude that they are animated by intereſt, or 
revenge and fanaticiſm, if they counſel you 


to violence and cruelty.“ 0 
The eſtates of Mobarec were on * 
confines of the territories of Queen Gul- 
nare, whoſe name ſignifies, in the language 
of the country, Sweet-lips, Arriving here, I 
re pred an air of voluptuouſneſs, that filled 
my 


. 
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( 39 ) | 
my foul with effeminacy and pleaſure. The 


country around exhibited the appearance 


of a well cultivated garden the plains were 


enamelled with the moſt odorous flowers 


and the trees were in perpetual bloſſom ; 
but they produced no fruit, An infinitude 


of rivulets, clear as cryſtal, rolled over 


golden ſands their filver waves : their waters 
were delicious to the taſte, but the inebtiety 
they occaſioned vas tremendous—for it 
would change men into ſwine, of which. I 


law innumerable herds. ' 

«The Fairy of Misfortune told me, that 
the Fairy of Light was alone able to- reſtore 
them to their former ſhape ; but that very 
few were ſo ſmitten with her charms as to find 
courage enough to follow her, and overcome 
the difficulties of travelling, by a path, rude, 
narrow, and full of precipices, the ſteep 


mountain, at the ſummit of which ſhe held 
her 


( 40 
her reſplendent court; and that the greater 


part preferred rather to remain ſwine all 
their lives, than return to men — nay, to 
heroes, at that price. 

Haſten, added ſhe, to paſs 0 
the country in which you now are; for it is 
dangerous to abide here, and reckon upon 
nothing but your on firmneſs and pru- 
dewce.” | 

« Saying this, the Fairy of Misfor- 
tune diſappeared z and I was lill looking 
aſter her, when I ſaw, advancing towards 
me, a troop of beautiful nymphs. Seem- 
ing to admire me, they formed a-circle, 
leaving me 1a the middle, and, in dancing 
round, enchained me with bands of roſes. 
1 ſmiled at their ſport, and, thinking ! 
coul without trouble at any time 'burſt 
from chains of flowers, I let them pur- 
ſue their pleaſure ; but when I wiſhed 40 
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ſcape, I was aſtoniſhed to find all my 
rs ineffectual. Then, taking each a 


different end of the bands, they drew me 
owards a ſuperb palace. I traverſed ſeve- 
ral apartments, adorned with the moſt ex- 
uiſite taſte; but they were mean and paltry 
vhen Fompared with the laſt, which was 
alled the Saloon of Yoluptuouſneſs. Vari- 
pus pots emitted and impregnated the air 
with the moſt delicious perfumes. Glaſſes, 
paintings, ſophas, every thing that could 
aſſiſt voluptuouſneſs, every thing that could 
inſpire it, was in this faloon, But what ſoon 
attracted all my attention was the Queen 
Gulnare reclining on a bed of rofes, in a 
looſe undrefs of the ſame colour, but ſill 
more ſoft, An air of languor was diffuſed 
over the whole of her perſon; and by her 
hde, on the ſame couch, fat, I thought, 
Pleaſure and Deſire, Turning on me her 
e, Th Urge 
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large blue eyes, ſhe ſaid with a voice, the 
found of which agitated my ſpirits incon- 
ceivably, Approach - Come, Octar, and 
at leaſt know what you wiſh to avoid I- 
love you. — Come, then, and in my arms 
learn the value of life On this bed of roſes 


is the throne of happineſs Come, partake 


it with me, and conſecrate to Pleaſure the 
few ſhort moment that are deſtined to hi ) 


ſervice. 

A She accompanied theſe words with looks 
ſo full of paſſion, that, my blood rioting in 
my veins, I was about to throw myſelf into 
her extended arms, when an extraordinary 
blaze of light ſuddenly illuminated the 
the ſaloon—all the charms of the Queen 
faded in my ſight, and, inſtead of Pleaſure 
and Defire, I now ſaw by her fide nothing 
but Pain and Diſguſt. I then, with little 
trouble, broke my flowery bonds, and flew 
from 


- 


( 43 ) 
rom the palace.—I knew it was the Fairy 
of Light who had made her tranſit through 
he hall; and I yet ſaw the brilliant traces 


f her preſence. 
« I now proceeded towards Lahor, where, 


learning that war was commenced with 
Candahar, I offered my fervices to Mo- 
taſſem, who then held the command. 
What has ſince happened, my father, is not 
unknown to you; and J count that the 
happieſt period of my exiſtence which 


placed me under your inſtructions, and, be- 
neath your banners, made me witneſs of 
your noble deeds.“ 

Octar having ceaſed to ſpeak, Bouſan- 
gir, after applauding the modeſt tenour of 
his tale, ſaid, © I doubt not, my ſon, that 
your birth is illuſtrious ; but ſhould you 
have no other title than that conferred on 


vou by your actions, it is without doubt 8 
far 


( 44 ) 

far ſuperior to any derived from blood. 4 
great man is much more rare than what is 
called a nobleman ; the latter is too often a 
burthen to the ſtate, the former 1s its prop 
and glory. I have perceived that you love 
my daughter, and I defire her henceforth 
to regard you as the man who is to be her 
huſband. You have ſaved my life, and 
poſſeſs ſo many good qualities that I think 
Zulima will not heſitate to take upon her- 
ſelf the charge of her father's acknowledg- 
ment.” Zulima bluſhed immoderately— 
Octar caſt himſelf at the feet of Bouſangit, 
with tranſports that deprived him of the 
power of utterance—Bouſangir raiſed him 
from the ground, embraced him, and te- 
tired, - 

We ſhall not attempt to report the con- 
verſation of thele two lovers at this critical 


moment. Thoſe who have loved, putting 
___ them- 
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themſclves in their place, will feel what we 
could very imperfectly expreſs ; but, whilſt 
Octar and Zulima yielded to the ſweeteſt 
hope, Fate, jealous of their felicity, was 
preparing a ſad reverſe to their tender love. 
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CHAP. VII. « ] 

ſaid t 

WIV have already obſerved that unto der b 

Mahmoud was born a ſon ; but we have only 

not ſaid that, at the moment of his birth, She \ 

a Fairy, paſſing by, and wiſhing to know Ot 

the diſpoſition and character of the court, wom 

declared that ſhe would endow the infant the a 

prince with all the qualities they deſired. foreli 
— « Let him be beautiful, well made, and WW thou 
| vigorous !” exclaimed all the women. of th 
Let him poſſeſs the genius of his fa- his t 

ther!” cried thoſe who hoped one day to ſider 

Y have the management of ſtate affairs, ſhort 
« Let him be prodigal,” ejaculated the as hi 

courtiers. T 


Let him be credulous and fanatic! 
whiſpered in a corner a cabal of pious hy- 
pocrites. . 
Not 


( 47 ) 

Not one thought of wiſhing him poſſeſſed 
of courage, wit, and humanity. 

« ]endow him with beauty and vigour,” 
ſaid the Fairy; «and, as forthe reſt, to ren- 
der him perfectly what you require, I have 
only to leave ye the choice of his tutors,” 
She vaniſhed. | 

On quitting the nurſery and the care of 
women, a governor was choſen for him, in 
the appointment of whom, as the F airy had 
foreſeen, they had taken ſpecial care that he 
ſhould be, though a perſon of quality, one 
of the weakeſt mind in the kingdom. Under 
his tuition the young prince had made con- 
ſiderable progreſs ; that is to ſay, be in a 
hort time became. almoſt as great an ideot 
as his maſter, 

Thoſe who attended bim entertained him 
wich nothing but the nobleneſs of his birth, 
the prerogatiyes of his rank, and the reſpect 

e and 
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and homage that were due io him; Ariviug 
who ſhould moſt fortify and encourage 
bent too natural in princes to atrogance 
and pride. Every one told him what he 


was; but, alas! none told him what be 


ought to be. Do what he would, or fa 


what he would, however impertinent, hon. 
ever abſurd; {ſtill Karamat ! Karamat ! ex. 
claimed the crowd of corrupters, who, em 

ployed to inſtruct, only __ to pleak 
and ſpoil. 

When peace was made with Candahar, 
Noureddin (the prince's name) had reached 
his ſeventeenth year, and was in every per- 
ſonal view the molt beautiful prince in the 
univerſe, 

All his defires were anticipated, and 
he quickly ſurpaſſed every one as much 
in folly as he did in birth; and it muſt be 
allowed that his folly could not be inconſ- 
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derable in a court in which the nobility 
were prodigies in this particular, He was, 


however, ſurpriſed to perceive that Zulima 
ewed no admiration. of thoſe charms 


which ſo much engaged the attention of the 


others. To love he was unable; but his 


vanity, being hurt, ſupplied the place of 
love, He knew no paſſion but defire ; and 


in women, the moſt beautiful and amiable, 
he merely ſaw the ſex. | Whatever might be 
lus preſumption z yet the air of Zulima im- 
poſed on him, in ſpite of himſelf, a certain 
rcycrence that prevented him from ſpeak- 


ing to her; and knowing Octar's inti- 


macy with the family, he fixed on him to 
be to Zulima the interpreter of his feelings. 


The aſtoniſhment and affliction of Oar 


may eaſily be imagined.—Concealing his 
ſentiments, however, as well as he was able, 
he addreſſed the Prince, faying ;— 
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there lies all the difference !” 


"N05 2 
Do you conceive, my lord, that your 
father will ever conſent to a marriage be- 
** a ; 
< Marriage!” interrupted the Prince 
* Who talked to you about marrying 7 
« My lord,” replied Odar, « 1 ſhould 


have hoped that the virtue of Zulima hb 


«© Vixtue!” ejaculated the prince The 


virtue of women] But to be ſure they may 


poſſeſs virtue, and I hold it in great eb 
teem; yet all thoſe that I have loved 
were very virtuous, to take their own 


word for it; (and who could know better ?); 


ſtill I never married any one of them,” 
« My lord, I doubt whether Zulima re- 

ſembles them ; and I would pledge —— 
« My good friend ! my good friend !” 

rejoined the prince, 6 Zulima has more 


beauty than they have, and depend upon it 


Oda, 


_— = 
Octar, wounded to the ſoul by this reflec- 
tion on his love, could ſcarcely contain his 
indignation ; but, at length, thanking the 
prince for having ſelected him on this occas 
fon, humbly requeſted that he would con- 
fer the honour on ſome other perſon. 


— fo — Ati 
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CHAP. VIII. 


NougkpDix was ſenſibly affected by 
OQar's refuſal :—his pride, and the ſervility 
of the courtiers, had induced him to believe 
that the honour of ſerving him ennobled the 
ſervice, whatever it might be. 

His next ſtep was to give a maſked ball 
to the whole court, which Zulima could not 
avoid gracing with her preſence. Nouted- 
din, diſguiſed in the dreſs of an aſtrologer, 
telling fortunes to all the women he met, at 
laſt came to Zulima, and entreated to ſee 
ber hand, Zulima, pretending not to know 
him, refuſed, adding, in a cool and diſtant 
manner, that ſhe was not curious, — 
Noureddin was embarraſſed; he expected 
a different reception, However, after a 

el 0 moment's 
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moment's thought, he fail : — “ Well, 
well, juſt as you pleaſe ; but you ſhall 
rot be the leſs informed, that you are 
beloved by Noureddin. Now what preſent 
will you give me for having announced ſuch 
a good piece of fortune to you ?”—** This > 


good fortune, as you call it, replied Zu- 
fortunes ; but 1 beg of you not to abuſe the 


name of Noureddin, to keep up a conyer- 
ſation that offends me, and which he would 
undoubtedly be diſpleaſed to hear,” 

« What would you ſay,” reſumed the 
prince, taking off his maſk, 6. if 1 were 
Noureddin himſelf ?”—* I ſhould hope,” 
replied Zulima, feigning ſurpriſe, but with 
a ſerious tone, I {hvuld hope, my lord, 
that, in aſſuring him of the reſpect I owe 
his rank, he would not be offended if I 
ſhould alſo remind him of that which, 
D 3 great 


lima, © would be to me the worſt of all mil- " 
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great and noble as he is, he bimſelf owes 50 
our ſex,” | t 

The prince ſtrove to follow her bet 
Zulima treated kim with fo much coolneſs 
and reſpect, that he ſoon quitted her, full of 
chagrin and diſcontent—reſolved, norwilh 
ſtanding, to ſubdue, at all perils, the reſerve 
of one who, they informed him, only affect · 
ed! it in bis preſence, and never with Ockar. 

As power and impunity ſimplify, in a 
| wonderful degree, the mode of accompliſh- 
ing any end, the prince did not ponder long 
before he concluded on having Zulima run 
away with and Oar aſſaſſinated; but Bous. 
ſangir, who was much beloved , was adviſed 
of this projet, and baffled it by retiring 
with his daughter and Octar to Caboul, 


where, being governor, he had reaſon to 


expect more ſafety. 


CHAP 
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| CHAP. * 


Nounxppix, finding bis ſtratagem 
detected and fruſtrated, reſolved to have 
recourſe to an enchanter, who was reputed 
to be able to perform wonders, The reader 
may remember Keſra, ſurnamed the Tyrant, 
of whom Oar made mention in the recital 
of his travels. The enchanter was the ſon 
of that king, A fairy was his mother, and 
he was called the Enchanter of the Volcano; 
on account of his reſiding on the ridge of a 
tremendous mountain, near the mouth of a 
volcano, This enormous bellowing mouth 
vomited torrents of blazing bitumen and 
ſulphur, which, ruſhing down with a hor- 
rible ſound, ſtained with yellow hue the 
' Dig. | ſnowy 
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ſnowy ® ſummits of the mountain, and cat- 


ried far before them terror and deſolation. 2 
Before any one can arrive here, it is necel- K 
ſary to traverſe a frightful deſert, at the ter- * 
mination of which is the houſe of an old Gd 
Fairy, the mother of the enchanter, from de 
whom, if the traveller ſhould have the good ſel 
fortune to pleaſe her, he receives a ring, ch 


which renders the acceſs to the mouny 
tain eaſy, ſuſpends the fury of the volcang, . 
aud ſccures the favour of the enchanter, 


Noureddin began the expedition, paſſed 
1he deſert, and, leaving his retinue at the 5 
door, entered the old woman's abode. h: 
He found the Fairy in a ſaloon, on a * 
couch, em ployed in ſpinning. She was alittle hi 
woman, bendirg under the weight of a mon- * 
| 1 
* There are many conſiderable volcanos on moun- W 


tains whoſe heights are covered with ſnow that never 


melts. 5 
| ſtrous 
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ſtrous hunch-back, of which ſhe appeared to 
have been in poſſeſſion ſomewhat more than 
a hundred years. Between her ſhoulders, 
roſe a head bald and flattened on either 
fide, We will not continue, however, to 
deſcribe her thus minutely ; but ſatisfy our- 
ſelves with ſaying, that ſhe added to all theſe 
charms of perſon a very ſingular phyſio. 
gnomy, and a certain livelineſs in her eyes 
which ſeemed to look for what no one could 
be very ready to grant. 

At the ſighi of Noureddin A. end 
to be raviſhed with joy — She clapt her 
hands Four flaves entered, took the prince 
in their arms, bore him to a bath, | bathed 
bim, rubbed him, perfumed him, and at 
length brought him back to the ſaloon. 
They then placed a table before him covered 
wich the moſt exquiſite delicacies. Nou- 
reddin, who felt more. hunger than love, 
D 5 n Sw, 
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ate with all his might, without ſaying a 
word: and the Fairy, rejoiced at his good 
appetite, alſo preſerved a perfect filence for 
fear of interrupting him; but ſhe never for 


a moment removed her little ſhining- eyes 
from his perſon, rubbing every. now and 
then her Hands with pleaſure; and ſcarcely 
keeping herſelf til on her ſeat for an in- 
ſtant, The repaſt being over, ſhe preſents 
ed the prince with a large truffle, and beg- 
ged him to eat it for the love of her. The 
cloth was then withdrawn $. and: the old 
woman, breaking filence, ſaid: Prince, þ 
am not unacquainted with-the cauſe that led 
| you hither—Love has indueed you to have 
i recourſe to BxAUr Y.“ | 
Avr hr interrupted the prince 
« Pray, who is BEAT 2” 
( Who f“ replied the old dame . Who 

mould it be but my ſon, the enchanter of 
the volcano ?” | 


« I did 


hy 
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« I did not know, ſaid Noureddin, 
te that he bore that name; but 1 know that 
ir is neceſſary to have a ring.“ 

« Yes, yes!” cried the old woman; and 
in good time you ſhall have it.“ | 

Noureddin had the happineſs to pleaſe 
her; and receiving the ring, he arrived 
without difficulty at the top of the moun- 
tain, He there found: à hideous Negro, 
ready to riſe into the air on a black toad 
with wings. Such was the lovely object to 
whom its fond mother had given the name 
of BEAUTY. The prince, pot viewing him 
with a mother's eyes,. doubted very much 
that the thing he ſaw before. him could be 
BEAUTY ; but the Negro, advancing, and 
taking the ring, ſaid, with a ghaſtly grin: 

Jam he! My mother is contented 
with thee, and I will. ſerve thee. Return 


to thy palace; I am now engaged to attend 


D6 my 


(e) 
my haram in China, where I am adored by 
the moſt beautiful women of the Eaſt, Thou 
mayeſt imagine, perhaps, continued this 
ugly Beavrty, © that it is owing to the 
amiableneſs 'of my perſon : but thou art 
miſtaken I beat them there is no better 
way of gaining the affections of women 
Farewell Return again to my mother's 
houſe, again pay thy reſpects to her, and 
mou ſhalt ſee me ſoon,” “ (wy 


> At theſe words, cleaving the air with ex- 


ceſſive ſwiftneſs, he vaniſhed. \ (120888 

Noureddin deſcended the mountain, 
paid a ſecond vifit to che old dame, was 
received by her with 'more cordiality than 
he defired, obeyed the enchanter's com- 
mand, and, regaining his ſuite, ces 


the palace. 


. » 


6 6 
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CHAP. xXx. 
[DURING the time Noureddia was en- 
raged in performing this journey, ſeveral 
hings of importance took place at Caboul. 
The Fairy of Misformne had appeared to 
Dar, and addreſſed him an theſe words: 

« Oktar,'you are the, ſan of Ogoulkan, 
of whoſe throne Mahmodd is the uſurper. 
The ſecret of your birth Lahought proper 
to conceal from you-nllkths:day, imthe end 
that you might be worthy of the exalted ſta» 
tion to which yon re horn wiſhed you 
to be a man before you knew chat you were 
a prince; but, at the ſame time that I inform 
you of che author of your being, receive 
allo a brief account of his . and jet 
x ſerve you as a leſſen : * 


"> 10 I had 


— 
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„ had been the friend of Ogoulkay, 
and he was indebted to me for the poſlel- 
fion of many noble qualities; but ſeated 


He 
of b 


mor 
peaceably on the throne, without having ex- or 
perienced a ſufficiency of adverſity, the Gs ce 
nius of Pride and the Fairy of Effeminacy ſoon Wl bea. 
made him forgetful of me. He took. no WM... 
council but theirs, and they were in time inn 
the cauſe of his ruin. Pleaſure gave him tou 
diſguſt for buſineſs, which he committed to ſeet 
the direction of Zenghi, his chief eunuch. And 
To do juſtice to the character of Zenghi, I owe 
muſt confe ſs that he was a great flateſman me! 
and an eminent warrior. He had rendered "wy 


Ogoulkan very ſignal ſervice, and would 
have continued faithful to him, if your fas 
ther had not uſed him wich cruelty and io- 
juſtice. of w5y lo les 3c Jo ao 
; 86 Fonghi; although an-eunueb; was mar 


ried to a woman of: extraordinary beauty 
| He 


=] 
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He loved her paſſionately, and was jealous 
of her, even to madneſs, fearing always the 
more to loſe her'as he felt himſelf the leſs 
worthy of poſſeſſing her. | 
« Ogoulkan, hearing the fame of Zelida's 
beauty, anxiouſly defired to ſee her He ſaw 
and loved her. Zelida, inſtructed by Zenghi 
in nothing but the deſpair of love, and cu- 
rious to learn its tranfports, made but a 
feeble reſiſtance to the wiſnes of- bis taſter 3 
and Ogoulkan, not conſidering! what he 
owed to his miniſter, or fearing his:refent- 
ment, ordered nd to be admuted into his 
haram. o on G in avert, l 
*« Zenghi diſſembled the fury that raged 
within his breaſt, formed à party, headed 

them, forced the palace of Ogoulkan, and; 
af er be had with à poignard ſtabbed your | 
father and Zelida, as they lay in each other's 
arms, he elevated to the throne a man'whoſe 
weakneſs 
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weakneſs made him content with the name 
of king, whilſt Zenghi was himſelf inveſted 
with all its authority. The princes of your 
houſe were all maſſacred ; and you would 
have ſhared the ſame fate, if J had act 
taken you from the cradle, and borne you 
to the Iſle of Friends, where I educated you 
with all the care in my power. It is nos 
time to ſhew that you have benefited. by 
8 :—Bouſangir loves you—be is eſteemed 
by the troops—let him know” your bitih 
On your right arm you have a roſe ; it wa 
born with you, and, being publicly known, 
will leave him no room to doubt your title; 
to which add this letter which 1 have writ- 
ten. Farewell, my child t Thank me not for 
the paſt ; and as to the future, that will de- 
pend on yourſelf, —I have done what reſted 
with me to do, and I now leave you to 
your owa diſcretion,” 


Octar, 
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Octar, full of gratitude, would have 
uo himſelf at the ſeet of the Fairy; 3 but 
he was gone, IIis firſt thought was of her, 
is ſecond of Tulima. To her he baſtened 
n the wings of love to impart the ſecret 
ith which he had been entruſted. With 
chat rapture did he relate it not that he 
as dazzled with the ſplendour of a throne— 
ul his joy aroſe from the delight he ſhould 
el in beſtowing it on Zulima. His iutelli- 
ence, however, could not increaſe the love 
he entertained far him“ Your heart * 
aid ſhe to Oder; A there; is, dau throne | 
th you in a deſert I ſhould be queen of 
ke world! But your virtue: ate fitted to 


more in a wider ſphere—you muſt not live 
for the happineſs of Zulima alone, but far 
the good of all mankind,” ' 

Octar's next ſtep was to ſeck Bouſangi. 


He diſplayed to his wondering eyes the roſe 
he 


„ | 
he had on his right arm, and preſented bin 
the Fairy's letter. Bouſangir would har 
proſtrated himſelf before the prince= 
No, no!” ſaid Oftar, tenderly embracing 
him; * you muſt ſlill be my father l“ 
In a ſhort time Bouſangir had collectel 
together a ſtrong party, and amongſt them ſs 
veral chiefs of renown. He fixed his ſtand: 
ard at Caboul. When they were aſſembled, 
he diſcovered to them the birth of Oda 
Overjoyed to find in their true lord a berg 
whoſe humanity was alone ſurpaſſed by hi 
valour, they with marks of rapturous exub 
tation loudly proclaimed him ſultan. 
Bouſangir, deeming it wiſe to take advan» 
tage of their ardour, publiſhed a manifeſts; 
after which Octar and he prepared them 
ſelves to march immediately to the capital. 
On the eve of their departure, Octar, in 
ſearch of Zulima to bid her farewell, de 
e ſcended 
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cended into the garden, and bent his way by 
1 arbour of myrtle to a bower compoſed of 

es, jefſamine, and honey-ſuckles, where be 

as told ſhe had entered. He here beheld 

Zulima reclining on a plot of turf, lulled to 
relt by the ſweet warbling of the feathered 
horiſters, that hopped from bough tobough, 

and ſeemed to watch around her—her head 
repoſed on one of her hands, the other had 
fallen gently by her fide—her robe, either 
th:ough negligence, or the zephyrs that 
played about it, was a little diſordered, and 
diſcovered the moſt beautiful feet and ancles. 
Her treffes, of a ſoſtrous black, were ſpread 
over her boſom, to which they formed the 
moſt exquiſite foil. Her beauteous eyes were 
hut; but her cheeks glowed with the live- 
lieſt rint, and ſome tears that dwelt on them 
reſembled the drops of dew that hang trem- 
ne on the leaves of rofes. Oh, how 
lovely 
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lovely did ſhe appear to Octar l- Wit 
what delightful thoughts he fixed his eye 
upon her With what eagerneſs — 
if he had dared!—But when we love u 
exceſs, exceſſive is our fear of offending 


that we loye. 

Hurried away by his tranſports, however 
he was about to preſs her lips with his 
when he percciyed that freſh tears burl 
from beneath her long eyc-laſhes, and tha 
ber cheeks, now pale and now fluſhed with 
colour, and the ſwelling of her breaſt, at» 
nou nced ſome painful agitation of the mind! 
At this moment Zulima awoke, giving 1 
loud ſhriek ; and viewing Octar with an ai 
of trouble and diſquietude, ſhe rubbed her 
eyes, as if to ſatisfy herſelf that ſhe did n 
ſtill continue to dream. 

Ah, Octar!“ ſaid ſhe at laſt, “ what 
a dream bave I had! May Viſnou nevet 


| ſuffer 


ffet 
hat, 
eſto! 
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Va der it to be realized !—Alas! I dreamt 
he at, after a long, long ſeparation, you were 
eaored to me; but that ſome inhuman 
* (OWS:retch preſented you a poignard, with 
| hich to ſlay your Zulima. This you re- 
aſed to do, and he delivered us both over 
oa famiſhed monſter, whoſe very looks de- 
roured us. The horror I felt at his ap- 
roach rouſed me from my ſlumber? Oh, 
day this prove a vain and empty viſion ! 
ot for ſome time paſt have been tortured 
ich frightful dreams concerning you ; and 
ow that I ſee you about to leave me, I am 

iled with grief and fear.“ 

Deareſt Zulima,” replied Octar, “ you 
fear becauſe you love, Tiiis it is that 
conjures up the gloomy dreams that cauſe 
your alarm—they will end in nothing— 


and what happier augury can I have than 


that of being loved by you!“ | 


Many 
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the impreſſion her dream had made, by 
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Many other things he added to remoy 


being unable entirely to efface it, he quite 
Zulima in a ſtate of ſadneſs, which be 


could not in ſome degree avoid participu 
ing. ; Ir p 


CHAP. XI. 


HE following. day Octar and Bouſan- 
ir placed themſelves at the head of their 
oops. The news of their march reached 
zhor juſt as Noureddia had returned full of 
e hopes afforded him by the enchanter of 
he volcano, The conſternation was great. 
They had, it is true, an army to oppoſe the 
bels, (ſo they they diſtinguiſhed Octar and 
Boufangir ;) but they had. no commander, 
All thoſe adepts of the court who, at a feaſt, 
new ſo well how to turn generals into ridi- 
ule, knew little how to fight, much leſs 
how to vanquiſh them. 
They drew from obſcurity the warrior 
ho was deemed the moſt able (for when 


langer preſſes, favour is filent), and made 
| bim 


\ 
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him general under the command of Now: 


reddin. The two armies ſoon. met. Octar, 
willing to ſpare the effuſion of blood, made 
offer to Noureddin to determine the differ- 
ence by ſingle combat. Noureddin, who 
was no admirer of fighting, and a ftrong 
advocate for Motaſſem's maxim, ** not to 
expoſe the «general,” ſubſtituted pride for 
courage, and gave for anſwer, “that he 
ſhould not think of riſking his perſon-with 
an adventurer.” However, by the advice 
of the enchanter, who had joined him, he 
found means to corrupt by bribery a chief 
of Octar's army. In a ſhort time the batile 
: took place, and Octar was on the point of 
gaining it, when the traitor chief ſuddenly 
attacked the troops he was poſted to ſup- 
port. A confuſion aroſe, and at the ſame 
moment the enchanter ſtriking the ground 
tree times with. his black wand, a dark, 

| thick 
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tick vapour iſſued from the earth, in the 
midſt of which the ſoldiers oſ Ocar beheld 
a frightful ſpectre. On its forebead was 
written TxxR08R Each moment it grew 
larger and larger; and preſently appearing 
to their eyes like a tower, whole battahons 
filling over oneanother betook themſelves to 
light. Bouſangir and Octar made ſeveral 
vin efforts to arreſt their courſe. The old 
general fell covered with. wounds at the feet 
of Otar, who was about to precipitate him- 
elf amidſt the enemy, when an inviſible hand 
turned his horſe's head, and he was borne in 
ſpite of himſelf away from the field of battle. 
Noureddin put all-the prifoners to the 
ſword. He then flew to Caboul, whither 
he was attracted by the deſire of poſſeſſing 
JZulima. She was not there; and he would 
have thought he had loſt the ſweeteſt fruit | 
of his victory, if the Enchanter had not pro- 
1 miſed 
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miſed him his aſſiſtance. A Fairy,“ ſaid 
he, “protects Zulima; and I have no power 


over her, unleſs I can procure ſomething 
ſhe has worn, and which ſhe herſelf hall 
willingly give me : but all my foreſight is 
much Ceceived, or I ſhall ſucceed in obtain. 
ing it.” He ſpoke, and vaniſhed, 
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CHAP. XII. 


Zul. MA, on hearing the report of the 
loſs of che battle, and of the arrival of Nou- 
reddin at Caboul, haſtened to withdraw 
from it. She had taken flight entirely 
alone, and entered an extenſive foreſt, in 
aich ſhe proceeded for a long time, agi- 
tated by a thouſand fears, and without 
knowing which way to ſhape her courſe. 
At length, overcome with fatigue, ſhe 
ſunk to the ground at the foot of a lofty 
cypreſs, Ruminating on her ſituation, ſhe 
painted to herſelf in lively colours the hor- 
rors of the proſpect before her. Alone in 
2 foreſt, what might happen to her? She 
dreaded the meeting of ferocious beaſts ; 
but more that of men. Night ſpreading 

E 2 his 
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his black wipgs had already increaſed the 
ſombre ſhades of the ſurrounding woods, 
An uncertain feeling of terror ſufficed to 
complete the troubles of her imagination. 
She had delivered herſclf up to ideas the 


moſt dreary and grievous, when a monſter 


in human form appeared before her. Ser. 


pents entwined his head and ſhaded his 
face; his dull and hollow eyes ſeemed hurt 
by the little remains of light that ſtill con- 
tinued to glimmer ; his dark and Cullen 
brows, frowning horribly, gave indication 
of ſoul brooding on thoughts molt foul 
and miſchievous ; his pale and trembling 
cheeks were covered with black and livid 
ſpors ; all his features were diſtorted, and 
all his movements convulſive. 


Zulima turned from him with horror 


and affright; but on which ever fide ſhe 


looked, 


6 


0 
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lzoked, ſhe till ſaw the monſter riveting 


on her his fixed and cloudy eye. 

« Wherefore doſt thou flrive to avoid 
me?” ſaid he, with a hoarſe and ſtammer- 
ing voice.“ Thy misfortunes are hopeleſs, 
and I come to finiſh them.“ 

S1ying theſe words ; he blew upon her; 
and from that moment life became odious, 
ſhe hated her exiſtence, and the monſter 
appeared leſs frightful to her. 

« Give me thy girdle,” continued he; 
«I will make it the happy inſtrument of 
thy deliverance, One minute's courage will 
ſave thee an age of -milery. ” Zulima 


already began to leoſen her girdle. The 


monller, who was no other than the Enchan- 


ter under the form of Deſpair, advanced 
his hand to ſeize it; when an infant of 
excellive beauty made its appearance— its 
tice reſembled OAa!'s, The monſter, at 
tac bght,, precipitately retired. 


. 


E. z « Sweet 
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% Sweet Zulima!“ ſaid the winged in- 


fant—* What madneſs poſſeſſes you? Have 
you forgot that Octar adores you? He is 
not dead—your misfortunes will have an 
end—you will ſee him again, and one day, 
united together, you will enjoy an enviable 
ſtate of happineſs.” | 


Here the infant ſhook a torch he held in | 


his right hand, and with the other put a 


ring on Zulima's finger, informing her, that 
it would render her inviſible, and prod 


againſt the power of enchantment. 
We ſhall hereafter ſee of what uſe this 


preſent was to Zulima ; but firſt it will be 


neceſſary to return to Octar, who was, we 
recollect, in ſpite of himſelf, borne away by 
his horſe, 


. 


CHAP. XIII. 


ArrkR galloping at full ſpeed for a 
conſiderable length of time, OQtar was 
about to enter a valley, when his horſe 
dropped, and expired under him. Scarcely 
kad he diſengaged himſelf from the ſtir- 
rups, before a Knight, an enemy, who, at- 
trated by the richneſs of his armour, had 
never quitted the purſuit, attacked him 
with uplifced ſabre, exclaiming aloud; 
« Yicld ! yield!“ Octar put himſelf in a 
poſture of defence, and, avoiding the ſhock 


of the horſe by flipping aſide, raiſed his 


arm, and as the knight paſſed him plunged 
his ſword deep in his ſide. He ſtaggered a 
few moments on the ſaddle, and then fell 
liteleſs at the prince's feet. 

E 4 Octar 


E $0 Jo 
Ottar now abandoned his own dreſs and 
arms, which were bloody and bruiſed, aſſu. 
med thoſe belonging to the ſtranger, and 
took the path at the foot of the mountain, 
He travelled a long while amongſt pte. 
cipices, and an infinite chain of rocks, whoſe 
enormous height and ſize ſeemed to threaten 


the heavens with their towering heads. At 


laſt he ſtopt in a little valley formed between 
theſe rocks. He here quenched his chirſt at 


a ſpring iſſuing from one of them; and 
reſting by a wild date- tree, nouriſhed him- 
ſelf with the fruit it bore, 

Coolly reflecting - (for in the tumult of 
an action, the ſoul, diſtracted by a thouſand 


objects, feels thoſe rapid movements which, 


engaging it in too many things, permits it to 


perceive none diſtin&tly)—now coolly re- 


flect ing he was unable to refrain trom picturing 
to himſelf the field of battle, and with poig: 
| nannt 


Con } 
nant grief he remembered how many noble 
wartiors had there expired i in his cauſe. The 
Joſs of Bouſangir rent his heart in wa n. 
He paſſed: the night in the valley, lying on 
a bed of ſorrow, grieving, and, in his dil. 
traction, fa ncying he ſaw the pale and blbody 
ghoſt of his unhappy friend, he ejaculated, 
whilſt the tears rolled down his manly 


checks: 


« Pardon me, O thou much loved 
ſhade! Pardon me, O Bouſangir! if 1 Rill 
lire; for if J live, tis but to revenge thy 
death!“ | 


To this grief was added a lively inquie- 


f 


tide about the fate of Zulima. Tao whole 
» days, feeding on wild fruits, he wandered 
amongſt the mountains, making them re- 
echo with his ſighs. | 

Early in the morning of the third day 
he found himſelf near a ſumptuous palace, 
E 5 The 
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The prince approached” it, and read upon ig 
its front in large characters of pure dia- me 
monds, The Palace of H pe. It was built an 
by the Fairy of Imaginat ou. The viſitant is ab 
introduced to it by the Genius of Defire, and gr 
there they daily expect Love and Fidelity, fit 
whom they intend to unite. 

Ae the prince had traverſed ſeveral fa 
courts, he entered, through a veſtibule of m 
green marble, into a ſaloon entirely covered kh 
with diamond glaſſes, ſet in frames of eme- lo 
ralds. In the middle was a throne of the pe 
ſame kind, on which was ſeated à young " 
Fairy. Inftead of a fceptre ſhe held in her I 
hand a golden anchor. Her countenance b 
was open and pre poſſeſſing. Nothing could « 
be ſo engaging as her manner—nothing (0 0 
flattering as ber nile. Her eyes, bright d 
and piercing, no obſtacle could avert. The ; 


magic of her look, of whoſe power ſhe was 
| ignorant, 


—_— . 


ignorant, brought near to her objects the 


rr 
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moſt remote, and inveſted them with forms 
and colours the moſt ſoothing and agree- 
able. At her appearance Care and Cha- 
erin diſappear like the birds of night at the 
ring of the ſun. 

Around her throne ſtood a myriad of 1 in- 
fants of celeſtial beauty. Their white wings 
were tipp'd with gold, and in their bands 
they carried diamond phials full of a liquor 
lovereign over all evils.— One of them 
poured out a phial for Octar, in a goblet 
made of a ſingle ruby. The prince drank. 
Immediately the Fairy commanded him to 
fx his eyes on the glaſs neareſt him. He 
looked, and ſaw diſtinctly, although at a 
diſtance, the throne of Labor, It was fille 
by Zulima and himſelf, who received- the 
homage of the nobles and the people. 
Suddenly every thing vaniſhed,.the throne, , 
E 6 the: 
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the Fairy, and Zulima; and the prince 
found himſelf at the foot of a tree, in the 
ſtate of one juſt waked from a dream. 
It was a dream, however, that fortified his: 
ſpirits, Recovering his courage and confi- 


dence, he proceeded on his way; and after Fair 
with 


One 


him 


meeting with various adventures, and en- 


countering numerous perils, he again found 


himſelf with the Fairy of Misfortune, in the 


Iſle of Friends. not 
| wer 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Ocrar was cordially received by the 
Fairy of Misfortune, who overwhelmed him 
with joy by preſenting to him Bouſangir. 
One of his ſlaves had in the night conveyed 
him from the field of battle; and his wounds 
nct proving mortal, he fled the inſtant they 
were healed to the Ifle of Friends, in the 
hope of finding there the prince, or at leaſt 
of gaining ſome intelligence of him. After 
1 long and cloſe embrace, Octar caſt his 
eyes around in ſearch of Zulimaz but he ſoon 
learnt with inexpreſſible grief that Bouſan- 
gir was ignorant of her fate; that he had 
made many vain enquiries after her, and all 
the information he could obtain was, that 
(he was not in the power of Noureddin. 

My 


My ſon,” ſaid the Fairy to him, “ you 
will regain her; but I cannot affirm that it 
will be for your mutual happineſs. At pre- 
ſent love ſhould not occupy your attention, 
but give way to the thought of repairing 
your late defeat, You muſt have recourſe 
to courage—defpair is the part of cowardice, 
Help and ſucceſs may be acquired by thoſe 
who have the heart to ſeek and to ſuffer, 
F can only aſſiſt you with my advice; and if 
you adopt my recommendation, you will 
dare to return ſecretly to Lahor. You will 
there ſee your partiſans, who form a nu- 
merous body; and whilſt your preſence ex- 
bilarares their ſpirits and animates their 
zeal, I will tranſport Bouſangir to the court 
of Candahar, whoſe ſuccour he ſhall ſollicit. 
Go then, my ſon; the veſſel that ſhould 


bear you hence is ready to ſet fail.” 


It was not without ſeyere affliction that 
| the 
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the prince and Bouſangir agreed to ſeparate 
ſo ſpeedily after their unexpected meeting: 
but Neceſſity compelled, and from her laws 
man has no appeal. | 


CHAP, 


thoſe 
T ; : | 1138 F ching 

HE veſſel that failed with the prince, 

* | : ſpect 
having occaſion to take in freſh water, wa The 
obliged in her paſſage to ſtand in for the bad 
Ie of Opinion. Octar diſembarked t6 view Ll 
the iſland. He found the atmoſphere of it my 
thick and cloudy, In the middle of a large eyes 
plain was an immenſe palace, poſſeſſing four * 


different faces, which were turned towards 
the four quarters of the globe. Four large 
avenues, filled with all kinds of men, ended 
in ſo many doors, which, notwithſtanding 
their magnitude, were unable to receive all 
thoſe who, climbing over one another's 

ſhoulders, endeavoured to enter. 
This palace was the abode of a Fairy, 
who diſtributed ſpectacles amongſt bet 
de voiecs. 
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Jevatees. Her name was, The Regent of the 


Wei. She was ſeated on a throne ſuſ- 
Eid by four golden ſheep, emblems of 
woſe who paid her homage, and who law 
things in a different light according to the 
ſpoectacles they had received from her. 
Theſe ſpectacles were not ſimilar ; but all 
had this property, that when they were put 
on the noſe, every one imagined that he ſaw 
not through ſpectacles, but merely with bis 
eyes. Nor could they perceive thoſe that 
were worn by their neighbours, when they 
vere of the ſame kind as thoſe uſed by them- 
ſelves ; but if they were different, they ſaw 


tem clearly, and the noſe that carried ſ pec- 


acles of one ſort always laughed at and ri- 
diculed the noſe that wore ſpectacles of an- 
other; they therefore ſeparated into claſſes. 
On the outſide of the palace was a gal- 
ery which commanded a proſpect of the 


univerſe, 
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univerſe. The prince accepted a pair u 
ſpectacles, put them on his noſe, fancied he 


had none, and aſcending to the gallen en 
began to view the extenſive ſcene tha eig 
preſented itſelf. ebs 

He obſerved that the multitude ceſemblel eloj 
a crowd of dwarfs, over whoſe heads be leaf 


could perceive a few giants, who appeared 
to him to be clothed with | remarkable 
ſplendour. 

The greateſt of all, at the head of powet- 
ful armies, ravaged and deſolated the earth, 
which the trump of Fame made to re-echo 
with the renown of their exploits, Here, 


on a heap of ſmoking ruins, they raiſed 
their royal thrones : there, in ſeas of blood, 


14 they drowned the clamours of the captive Nock 
10 . and the innocent, as 
' 5 * 

1 Giants of a leſs enormous ſtature held in Nn 


1 their hands the golden ſcales in which they 
f weighed 
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eighed the intereſts of the people; but 
is they always did by the meaſure of their 
wn private advantage, which conſtantly 
eighed down the ſcale. Others wove vaſt 
ebs, in which whole nations were en- 


el ST cloped ; and both alike trampled as they 
be leaſed on the heads of the dwarfs, who pro- 
rated themſelves before them. The prince, 
o had on the Fairy's ſpectacles, approved 


ff the adoration they paid them, and de- 
cended from the gallery dazzled with the 
drightneſs of thrones, and taking for gods 
heſe giants of deſtruction, whole victim is 
he univerſe. 8 

On leaving the palace he beheld a mount 
of very conſiderable height, ſituated on a 
rock. Enquiring what was meant by it, he 
as told, that there was a ſpecies of fools, 
known by the name of Philoſophers, who» 
gave themſelves much trouble to attain the 


ſummit 


( 92 * 
ſummit of this eminence, which they tons 
mina:ed The Mount of Truth; and that they 
recounted many wonders of it, which peg! 


4W nt 
ng ſt 


blow! 


ple, conſidering} them as dreaming block. 


2 mo 
other 
hic 
and 


were 


heads, had long ceaſed to liſten to Sig 

tention. | 

* The prince undertook to aſcend it, and 

| it was with extreme fatigue that he at lengih 
reached the top; when, the Fairy's ſpectacle 
having fallen from his noſe, he found him- 

ſelf in a region of heavenly purity and ere 
nity. Caſting his eyes again over the uni- 
verſe, he was aſtoniſhed -to ſee that the 
thrones, which had before appeared to bim 
ſo bright, were nothing but coloured clouds, 
whereon fat Care and Wearbneſs,' dreffed | in 
the robes of Happineſs and Pleaſure. + 


not 2 


perp 


wnel 


appr 
ing, 


caltl 


hoſe 

Inftcad of thoſe men who ſeemed to bim to en 

to riſe above the. heads of others; one exe- x 
Ccuting and another projecting wonders, he ve! 


ſaw 
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aW nothing but grey-beaded babies in lead- 
ng ſtrings, ſome amuſing themſelves with 
blowing bladders i in the air, which ſhone for 
2 moment in the ſun, and then burſt; and 
others raiſing magnificent caſtles of cards, 
hich the leaſt breath of wind overturned 
and deſtroyed. With theſe trifles they 
ere ſo much occupied, that they heeded 
not a famiſhed monſter who, in making his 


perpetual rounds, at one time fell on them 


approached them by degrees, always end- 
ing, however, by ſwallowing up both the 


2 
1 
„(en they leaſt expected, and at another 
l 
e 
n 


caltle and its maker *. 


- 


5 . | Near 


It is difficult to induce ſuch readers, as. moſt of 

thoſe who peruſe works of the preſent deſcription, 

* to employ even moments they are at a Io how to diſ- 
» poſe of, on productions that contain precepts and ad- 


too ſeriouſly, Like children they muſt be deceived for 
their 


monitions they can never conſider too often or weigh | 
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Near them were other old children, wig 
wearing the Fairy's ſpectacles, bebeld the 
| | forme 


forr 


the | 


their own advantage; behind the maſk of amuſeme 
alone can you preach to them with ſucceſs, We kd 
here therefore, where leaſt expected, inſert two qu 
tions, which, if duly examined, will prove of more i 
vice to them than all the volumes thrown in their vn 


circulating libraries for years ;— 1 
1 how 
SATYRICON.. "If 

[Encolpinr, ſtanding on the ſea-ſhore, ſees Lycar, MH re 


captain of the ſhip in which he had been wreckv that 
caſt lifeleſs on the ſands.) 


Non tenui igitur diutius lacrymas, imd percu 0 
ſemel iterumque manu pectus; et, Ubi nunc eſt, » can 
quam iracundia tua? Ubi impotentia tua? Nen pliſ 
piſcibus belluiſque expoſitus es, et qui paulo ante i ma; 
tabas vires imperii tui, de tam magna nave ne tabu his 
quidem naufragus habes. Ite nunc Mortales, et nf ma 
nis cogitationibus pectora implete : Ite cauti, et od (en; 
fraudibus captas per mille annos diſponite, Nene 
Hic proxima luce patrimonii ſui rationes inſpext: ſtr 
Nempe diem etiam „quo venturus eſſet in patriam, amw0 life 
ſuo finxit, Dii Deæque, quam longe à deſtination eve 
ſua jacet! Sed non ſola mortalibus maria hane de H thc 
preſtast 
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former with marks of admiration. From 
the multitude, however, the prince ſeparated 
a few 


VE = or DD — — o—_— 
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preſtant. Illum bellantem arma decipiunt : illum Diis 
vota reddentem penatum ſuorum ruina ſepelit: ille 
vekiculo lapſus properantem ſpiritum excuſſit. Cibus 
avidum ſtrangulavit, abſtinentem frugalitas. Si bene 
calculum ponas, ubique naufragium eſt. &c.“ 

Theſe are fine and juſt refleQions! Ir is ſtrange, 
however, to find the reaſons of Petroniue, the poliſhed, 
but licentious Pagan, on the uncertainty of life, ſo 
like thoſe of Hervey, the pious, enthuſiaſtic Chriſtian, _ 
that the one may ſerve as a tranſlation to the other. 

MEDITATIONS AMONG THE TOMBS. 


« Legions, legions of diſaſters, ſuch as no prudence 
can foreſee, and no care prevent, lie in wait to accom- 
pliſh our doom. A ſtarting horſe may throw his rider; 

"may at once daſh his body againſt the ſtones, and fling 
his ſoul into the inviſible world. A ſtack of chimnies 
may tumble into the ſtreet, and cruſh the unwary paſ- 
ſenger under the ruins. Even a fingle tile, dropping 
from the roof, may be as fatal as the fall of the whole 
lructure.— So frail, ſo, very attenuated is the thread of 
life, that it not only burſts before the ſtorm, but breaks 
even at a breeze, The moſt common occurrences, 
thoſe from which we ſuſpect not the leaſt harm, may 


prove 
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a few without ſpectacles, whole air ad aps 
pearance were chaſte and modeſt. Thelz," 
whole troops of myrmidons purſued, and 
treated as if they were idiots, which gave 


prove the weapons of our deſtruction, A grape lone 
a deſpicable fly, may be more mortal than Goliath vi 
all his formidable armour. Nay, if God give command, 
our very comforts become killing. - The air we breathe 
is our bane ; and the food we eat, the vehicle of death, 
The laſt enemy has unnumbered avenues for his ap 
proach ; yea, lies intrenched in our very boſom, and 
holds his fortreſs in the ſeat of life, The crimſonflud 
which diſtributes health, is impregnated with the ſeed 
of death. Heat may inflame it, or toil opprels it 
and make it deſtroy the parts it- was deſigned. to 
cheriſh, Some unſeen impediment may. abſtruct it 
paſſage, or ſome unknown violence may divert 1 

courſe ; in either of which caſes, it acts the 97 of 3 
poiſonous draught, or a deadly lab. 


« Ah! in what perils is vain life engaged! 
What ſlight neglects, what. trivial faults deſtroy 
The hardieft frame! Of indolence, of toil 
We die; of want, of ſuperfluity. 

The all-ſurrounding heav'n, the — air, 
Is big with pzarn !” 


( (99603) 
them not the leaſt uneaſineſs. Some en- 
deavoured to withdraw unobſerved from 
the crowd; others returned favours for in- 
juries, and, holding out their hands to the 
giddy thoughtleſs creatures whoſe imperti- 
nence they experienced, were 1 


preſerving them from danger. 5 304: 
The prince returned to his 4 8 0 n 


profound reflections on what he had fein; 


well convinced of the folly of the infantine ” 


. 919W 


projects of men, the emptineſs of their | gran- 
deur, and their idiotiſm 1 in admiring that 


Ts 
which is the cauſe of their miſery. The... * 
clouds of falſe glory being diſperſed before 11 


his eyes, he reſolved, if ever he thould ** 
mount the throne of his fachers, 1 to be a2 
vieſling, n not a curſe, to, > his fellow-creatures. 
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3 ſucceeded the moſt ſerene day. The winds. 
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Arn a few days proſperous fail, the 
pilot deſcried apparently a mere ſpot at the 


extremity of the horizon: he ſuddenly 
changed colour, and gave orders to furl. 
the ſails with all expedition. The orders 
were ſcarcely executed, when the black 
heavy clouds, which i in the diſtance ſeemed 
but a | ſpot, approached with prodigious fa. 
pidity, and appeared hanging over the veſſel 
like; an enormous mountain. The heavens | 
became obſcured, and the darkeſt night | | | 


unchained, mingled with wild impetuoſity 
from the four quarters of the globe; and, in 


a hurricane daſhing againſt the veſſel, they 
9 . now 
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now raiſed i ir tl 1 tottered in the air, at,” 

now ſunk It feep. beneath the chtestening 
waves, At one moment the forked lightning 
gleamed over the wide expanſe from pole to 

pole; at another, it darted , all at once from 
every point of the horizon} The eye, dazzled | 
and overpowered by the light, ſaw nothing 
but a ſea of fire ready to engulph the veſſel. 
pom this exceſſive and ĩnſupportable blaze 
ey were plunged into all the horrors of 
darkneſs yet more feat ful. By the roaring 
of the wind and waves, which/ſeemed to vie 
vith each other, by. che flaſhes, of lightning /- 
that preceded the moſt awful peals of hun- 
der, by the horrible confuſon of all theſe 
onending and tremengans.launds,yis, ap- 4 
feared as if the u ARRAYS 112. 
into atoms. However, in a few hours thetem - 
eb abated; ht et. the inſtant that the ap- 
pearance of the heavens gave riſe to a ray 

ns 3 


profound ſleep. 


(10 . 
of hope, the veſſel, like a dart, drove againſt 
a neighbouring rock. They heard, with 
mingled aſtoniſhment and horror, the fright- 
ful craſh made by the points of the rock 


penetrating and rending the bottom of the 
ſhip The whole crew at the ſame motnelt 


ſent forth a piercing ſhriek, and at the next | 


the veſſel ſunk. 


Octar, who always commanded 44 


greateſt courage amidſt the greateſt dan- 
ger, ſeized a piece of the floating wreck, 

and trove to gain the land. Several times 
was he driven back from the ſhore as he was 


about to touch it. At length he fixed his 
hands on the angle of a projecling rock, and 
reached the ground, Overcome with fatigue, 4 
he was unable to reconnditre the place; fo 


ftrerching himſelf on the ſhore, be fel ihtb's 


When he awoke, * weather was per- 
ect 


925398 „611 20 1 : 
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{ly fait and tranquil; The fun had tiſen 
to its zenith, and by its influence dried his 
clothes. He began now to ſurvey the iſland 
on which he was caſt, and ſoon perceived 
that it was covered wich innumetable trees, 
whoſe branches, adorned. with leaves of 
the moſt beautiful green, appeared at the 
ſame time to be loaded with various fruits, 
the colours of which reflected many different 
tints. The prince feeling a preſſing hunger, 
nn and raiſed his; hand towards a pome- 
granate tree; but what was his ſurpriſe to 
find nothing but à diamond reſembling the 
form and colour of that fruit! The others 
were all alike precious ſtones - carbuncles, 
topazes, rubies, amethyſis, &c. The trunks 
of the trees were ſome of them gold, others 
ſlver, and their leaves emeralds of various 
greens, In the midſt of theſe trees was a 
large canal, where the prince hoped at leaſt 

F3 to 


a 
to quench his thirſt; but what had appear- 


ed to him tranſ parent water, was mereh a f 
liquid cryſtal which took its rife in a fc 
. of diamond. } 01 wor neged 11 2901013 5 
Litthe aſſected with the beabty of the h 
. ſcene, the prince ſeated hitnfelf im ſadne(s 
on the bank of the canal, leaning wait M 
one of thoſe trees; which all te drapirevin M 
the world could not afford to purchaſe. Fe 
The hunger and chirlt iwhichlopreyed M * 
vpon bim, made him ſeet-that rhicke e be 
real treaſures but thoſe which ſerve our na- re 


tara wants! He viewed wicht eonterypta! 4 
theſe cnagnifibeurr toys; and would habe 
given every! tree in the ifland, ag ns 
brilliant canal; for- a wild dute=tree ada 
pool of muddy water id (2286901 
Turning his ſleps rowards the fes, in 
hopes to find ſome Ihe: H tv nl its (ores, 
he ſaw an amphibious anitwal THuing fem 
| „ hog? Yen 368 a rs , 


* 
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it, and haſtening to conceal itſelf. amongſt 
the rocks, which formed a long chain on 
one (ide of the iſland. The prince fol- 
lowed, and purſuing the wet traces left! by 
the animal, he found himfelf in a narrow 
crooked path, which, after many windings 
and turnings, conducted him into a fine 
open plain. The mild and odoriferous air, 
the brightneſs of the flowers, the abundance 
and beauty of the fruit, which was here no 
mockery, and whoſe flayour was exquiſite, 
all conduced.to perſuade him he had ſtray - 
ed into ſome terreſtrial paradiſ . 
Having ſatisfied his hunger, he proceeded, 
and at the end of a grove. of oranges, neaa 
grotto overhung by two entwiniag granate- 
trees, he beheld a young man of an elegant 
figure, and a woman of the moſt raviſhing 
beauty, whoſe dreſs was confined to a ceſtus 
of palm. This ſecond Eve held in her 
F 4 arms 
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arms an infant, or rather a love, whoſe ſmi- 


ling mouth reſembled an opening roſe-bud, 

Their aſtoniſhment appeared conſider. 
able at the ſight of the prince 3 but advan- 
cing towards them in a manner calculated 
to inſpire confidence, he informed them of 


the misfortune by which he had been thrown 


on the iſland. 

The young man received him courte- 
"ouſly, and, deploring his miſhap, invited 
him into the grotto, where the whole fur- 
niture conſiſted of beds made of moſs, and 
ſeats rudely faſhioned out of turf, His fair 
companion placed before him, ſerved in 
ſhells. of different ſizes, various kinds of 
fruit, milk, and the neſts of certain birds, 

an excellent delicacy taken on the rocks. 
The repaſt being ended, the prince ex- 
preſſed his ſenſe of their obliging conduct, 
and with it his great ſurpriſe at finding on an 
| x iſland 


( og „ 
land which ſeemed deſerted, two per- 
fons who were not leſs remarkable for 
eracefulnefs of manner than nobleneſs of 
figure, and who converſed in the language 
of the Eaſt, and appeared to have been 
educated rather in a palace than in à grotto, 

« Sir,” replied, the young man, © the 
recital of our adventures will put an end 
to your ſurpriſe, to which we, undoubtedly 
owe the too flattering compliments you 
have paid us. ; 

His lovely aſſociate here retired, andthe 
youth began his biſtory in the following 


wards; 


( 106 ) 
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before I proceed, it will be neceſſary for me 
to apprize you of the cuſtoms and religidh 
of the country; of father of what they were 
before a ſtrange prince, who nom reighs, 
introduced a new FOR arid inftituted 
ſre(h laws.” 911,071; xv ads 

444Y 61 muſt kndw'then, that in the king. 
dom of Beauty there is no diftin&ion 
amongſt the females, but that which is con- 
ferred by beauty ; they rank according to 
their power of pleaſing. The bandſomeſt 
is the moſt noble. Roſy lips and ſpark- 
ling eyes are the only dower that the 
nymphs 


K 


WW 
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nymphs of the kingdom of — bring 
in marriage. 2 

« The yamarried of both Pea Amte 
twice every week, in a large meadow, which 
they Call. the Lovers" Field: , Here the 
young men and women exerciſe, thamfelves 
in dancing and other ſports. Each, with- 


out any diſcrimination of rank, addreſtes 
himſelf to her he moſt admires, and tries 


in his torg te to make her admirg. him, No 
diſpute I: exiſt amongſt , the, dhe 


Den. 


the ry is with him,who knows: beſt bow 
to render himſelf the, moſt engaging. .,Fa 


- this end every little artifice 18 allowed:; 


but violence is interdiQted and it the rivals 
are guilty of what js prohibited, they are pu- 
niſhed with death. Not hgwever, that, they 
hold valour in no, eſteem. On the gontra- 


ry, it inſpires beauty with, love and pur 
F 6 fair 
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fair ones commonly declared themſelves in 
favour of the brave : but it was only per- 
mitted to ſignalize itſelf in defence of the 
country. It was their with that the lovely 


nymph; in winning the heart of the warrior, | 


ſhould ſoften the manners of the citizen. 

When two lovers were mutually pleaſed 
with each other, they went hand in hand to 
the altar of the god whom we adore. He 
is repreſented under the figure of a beauti- 
ful youth, whoſe chin and blooming cheeks 
are juſt covered with a foft down. In one 
hand he bears a torch, a loadſtone in the 
other ; and ſmiles on two doves, who with 
half. extended witigs ſeem to bill and coo 
at his feet. 
with white marble, and ſuſtained by 3 
hundred columbs of amethyſt, is always 
adorned with freſh flowers. The ſweeteſt 


perſumes burn continually on the altar of 
. : the 


His temple, which was built 


(1090 
the god. The inſtant two lovers appest 
there, the high prieſt is informed of it, 
and under no pretence whatever can he 
refuſe to unite them: it would be deemed 


lovers is conſidered as the immediate in- 
ſpiration of the god himſelf. 
« The marriage-ceremony is performed by 
eirding them both round the waiſt with a 
ſingle garland, and offering up to the god 
the firſt fruits of their happineſs. Tender 
ſighs are the cries of his victims: the kind 
and merciful divinity requires no other 
acrifice, 246 49 
Such for time immemorial was the reli- 
zion of the country, and to its laws our 
kings themfelves had always ſubmitted. But 
it is now twenty years ſince, their race be- 


coming unhappily extinct, a neighbouring | 
prince, by means of his treaſure, was elected 


King. 


z ſacrilege. The mutual deſire of two 


| 
: 
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king. An old gnome, whom he had the 
hardihood to treat as if ſhe had been 2 


young ſylph, had made him ſovereign ai 
an adjacent province, which abounded in 
gold mines. Before the gnome made the 
prince a preſent of it, the country was peo- 
pled wich animals who walked, it is true, 
on two legs, but who were ſo exceeding) 
ſtupid that they poſſeſſed leſs the qualities 


of men than aſſes. Their ears and ſkin were 
aſinine, to which they added the face of 
an owl, and the hands of a harpy, with 
the long claws of which they dug up the 
— and drew out gold with the greatet 
avidity. The gnome allowed them, the 


human figure, but left them the Appigity 

and the incligations of their original ſtate ; 
1 y L 1e? | 

and, above all, a thirſt for gold, which 


afflicted them like the dropſy. When they 


Wl. amaſſed a heap of it, they, fancied 
them- 
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themſelves above mortality, and forgot 
their former forune.” k i is ſaid that there 


ite men who have made a god i in their own 
#41+43 fa i 
likene(s. Theſe are of that number.— 


They adore a golden als, who tramples 
under his feet the ſlatue of Honour. | 


« Their p prince being elected our king, his 
richeſt ſubjects followed bim to his new do 


minions; and as the nymphs there are beau- 
n 4» 


tiful, they ſtrove to pleaſe them, believing 


they had nothing todo but to appear in the 
Lovers“ field, and dif play their immenſe 


wealth : but the ſucceſs little anſwered their 
| 4 W N 
expectation, and the king, who wiſhed to 


favour them, Mz] not effect it without 
„ 0110357 JU 
changing our religion and laws, He cor- 


rupted the high prieſt wich money; be 


9441 71 


overcame the chiefs of the council, who 
were no longer able to taſle he joys of 


d mY and made a aw, by which the choice 
4 280.0 : my 


( 112 ) | 
of a ſpouſe ſhould not depend on the incl. 
nations of the lovers, but on the will of thei 
parents. 

« This law had not all the influence they 
expected. The females made it a duty u 
elude it ; and when they had received the 
embraces of the favoured youth, they 
could not refuſe to unite them. On thi 
account they enacted a ſecond law, by 
which the two lovers in theſe cal es were 
condemned to be put into a boar, and 
abandoned in the open ſea to the mercy of 
the wind and waves. 

* Aplaa (my wife) had already reached 
her fourteenth year, when this law was pu- 
bliſhed. I was eighteen, and had till chen 
viſited the Lovers field without being Cap- 
tivated: all the beauties I there ſay had 
made no impreſſion on me: 1 vas ſl 


free. No one poſſeſſed the loadſtone chat 
could 


61740 
could act upon my heart. But Aglaa at 
length appeared, and my heart was gone. 
She was not merely handſome - there was 
diffuſed over her perſon I know not what 
charm more powerful than beauty itfelf.— 
It might have been ſaid that Aglaa, at her 
birth, was bathed in the fountain of the 
Graces z and ſurely if the Graces could be 
painted, ſhe might have ſerved for the 
model, I approached her with trembling 
ſteps, and my tongue ſtammered out a few 
narticulate words. I left her not whilſt ſhe 
remained in the meadow; and when ſhe re- 
tired, it ſeemed to me that the day retired 
with her. I ſtood a long time penſive and 
immovable, At laſt I returned full of her 
lovely image, which danced inceffantly be 
fore my eyes. Heavens, how long the time 
appeared that kept us apart! I was now 


conſtantly in the meadow before all the reſt. 
The 


== 
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Ja: 
The inſtant Aglaa came, I flew towards he; T 
tale! 

Her converſation was not leſs agreeable tha 
| On « 

her perſon. There was in it, , beſides 

his! 
brilliancy of wit, that ingenuous fimpliciy : 
_ which i is the ineſtimable mark of a ſoul put i 
0 * 
and — of the ways of the . | Phe 


2 ien my V love, and n a 
more attention than that of any other ſuito. 
- I had the good fortune to pleaſe her 2 40 
I vas on the eve of enjoying all my. wiſbe, 
ben prince. Phanor, ſaw Aglaa, and lowd 
her. Could he help it! This prince vn 
the, only ſon of the king, borne to him bi de 
gnome. Phanor was a perfect reſemblance 
olf his mother the exact figure of a mon- 
key, but not half ſo pleaſant and agreeable. 
Proud of his rank and riches, he, with the 
moſt ignoble ſorm, affected the moſt heroic 
air, His manners were not more amiable 
* 


but not 40 to t che rents ot 


frantly" 5 "Ris flvoiir, * And (ave their 
laughter el one month to determine on 
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than his appearance; and as to his wit, 
talents, and virtues, — * the richeſt * 
on earth, they were e abundantly ſ"pplied by 
his treaſure, | | 2 

10 Aglaa received the overtures of his 
love with as much coolnels as 'TeſpeR. 
Phanor was conſtantly giving ber balls and 


ie: 


banquets, i in which a want of taſte inceffaut- 
ly vied with a profakion of gaudy ip ſ lendor. 


He took indeed { ſo mych , paigs to | o pleaſe, 
n 99 11 U 


that he became quite inſupportable to her; 
la, 0 | 212 


g- 
no [1g | 


wheldied* With! the prince's unty, and 
iazzled may his _ they declared in B. 


I 


WO 


)\ av _— v5 


marrying bim. Phanor- $ entering, the liſts 


had diſperſed all his da! 13 4 1 was 


obliged to conceal my ve in in pable, but 


# BS 


1 (till aw Agha in private, An old: female 


Irn 


ſlave, 
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| eld « 
flave, who waited on her, * whom I had | 


zmpio! 
ſpeaks 
dictate 
chooſe 


oracle 


gained over to my confidence, facilitated the 
means. But, judge of my deſpair when 


Aglaa informed me of her parents', reſo 
lution ! I was at her knees, and, holding 
them in my cloſe embrace, bathed. 1 them 
with my tears. Be ſatisfied ;* ſaid ſhe, 
' mingling her tears with mine z *| be fail 


fied, dear Zulmis, that I will be no one's 


but thine | and that if it be neceſſary to 
die to avoid marrying the prince, Aglu 
will call on thy. nume, and ſmiling welcome 
death. ft | 1 * 

« „ Alas 1 replied 15 a "Seng forbid 
that I ſhould ever have lo fad a proof of 1 4 
thy love ! Rather let me die a thouſand * 
deaths! But if it be really true that thou WH 
loveſt me n ; he, 
4 Ungrateful Zulmis IF Jove thee ! hon 


| «Deareſt Aglaa, ſaid I, why then 


ranny 
and | 


lew ( 


us ? 

witho 

anoth 
6c 


mine 


my 
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jeld clin the victims of a new and 


impious law? The God of our adoration 
ſpeaks to thy heart as well as mine—he 


litates to thee the huſband thou ſhouldſt 
chooſe, and' his inſpirations ate his faithful | 
oncles. Let us free ourſelves from ty- 
anny—let us fly—I am my own maſter, 
nd have wealth which I can collect in a 
e days. What obſlacle then oppoſes 
us? Thou loveſt me, and I love thee, and, 
without n thou canſt x not n rr 
mother.“ | 
«© Yes ;* cried ſhe, putting ber hand in 
nine; * yes, dear Zulmis, thou art indeed 
my huſband, and in acknowledging thee 
| do but obey” the god that inſpires us— 
never did my heart feel a livelier ſenſation 
of his preſence. All-powerful God! added 
he, be thou a witneſs of our nuptial 
bonds; protect an union which thou thyſelf 
1174 3 ordaineſt 3 


(118. 
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ordaineſt; and, Q grant thatzthe. rk 
of Zulmis may be equal to the eternal love. 


I vow, co. bim, cn 4.1; 29 
. joined, my v voys 5 and, aths to.thole, ,. 
of Aglaa. The god heard them, and in- 
dicated his approbation of our union by 
flaſh of light, which darted from 9 
as if be had ſhook his flaming; torch. 
cc Aglaa was mine — they had MM: ="; 
the power to ſeparate us. 
ce It was abſolutely neceſſary has 1 ſhould. 
part from Aglaa. I left her with a promiſe- 


'!? OF] £334 


2 8 Wel 


to go and diſpoſe S e 5 out 


retreat ige another 


about i it wich lo much alacrity, that all was | 


in readineſs | in ry few days. But, alas! my 
happineſs was, 100 great, .to colt, me. {0,, 


901. 


little! nu 100 $i} 1 4 4 0841 


* Phanor, perſuaded that ſhe muſtchave a 
ſtrong prepoſleflion i in favour of ſome other 
lover, 


rer, 


pared | 


wel! 
beralit 
x by h 
ms, 
elf, 
W. 
ue, an 
e ngo 
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„ 

cer, to impede the effect of his merit, 
rared no pains to diſcover the object. The 14 
wel had in my intereſt could not reſiſt he 
herality of his preſents. We were berray-" 

{ by her: they ſurpriſed us in each other's * | : 
ns, I was ſeized before I could defend 
ſelf, and we were caſt into ſeparate Pü- 
5. The love of Phanor now turtle into 
te, and he reſolved to deliver us over-te to : 
erigour of the law. 

* Aglaa and myſelf were drefſed in feſtive | 
bes, and led to the temple. The hig 
elt entw ined us in the nuptial garland. 5 
t this Was no ſooner done than they ; 
ched us towards the fea, and, forcitig us 2 
wand a ſkiff without fail or provition, 
dad the cruelty to abintton u to bur 
t, after having towed i it "Toh RE RAY from _— 
') -p3 yargh I nyo 
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« When I ſaw myſelf alone with Aglaa in 
a frail bark, between the vaſt deſerts of hes. 
ven and the ocean, far from all land, and 
with no proſpect of ſuccour, I experienced 
a kind of horrid tremor which nothing can 
depict. I fell at Aglaa's feet, and, claſping 
her knees, with a ſudden oppreſſion of 
heart that ſcarcely ſuffered me to articulate, 
© Ah! I cried, I, I am the cauſe ol 
your deſtruRion !' 
« © What l' ſaid ſhe, mania me with 
an accent of tender anxiety mingled with 
firmneſs, Would you that Aglaa were 
not your wife? Would not my nuptials 
with Phanor have been more cruel, more 
painful to you and to me than the death 
that awaits us? If we are not permitted to 
live together, at leaſt we are allowed the con- 


ſolation of dying 3 and ] prefer 
the 
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ii 
the roaring of theſe threatening waves to the 
ſoft hymeneal ſtrains of ſuch a marriage. 
Les, dear Zulmis - - - - - » 

« Her ſpeech was here obſtructed by a 
bilgw, which almoſt overwhelmed our boar. 
The ſea became ruffled. 

«© Come, ſaid the to me, come, Zul- 
mis, embrace thy Aglaa, and cloſely united 
let not even the waves ſeparate us, but let 
one ſwallow us up together! 

« I threw myſelf into her arms, her heart 
beat againſt my breaſt, and ſhe laid her face 
doſe to mine. I felt her tears trickling down 
my cheeks, whilft our Intle bark, now r 
ing in the clouds, and now touching the 
bottom of the ocean, ſeemed to menace 
inſtant deftrution. Suddenly, however, 
the ſea grew calm; and the boat, meeting 
a rapid current, was carried with exceſſive 
\wifineſs into a creek of this ifland. At the 

G ſight 


PB ( 122 ) 
ſight of land, ſo ſudden and unexpected, 
we ejaculated a cry of joy ; and feeling my 
heart relieved from the cruel oppreſſion! it 
ſuſtained, I embraced my Aglaa with'rapty- 
rous tranſports, - She preſſed me in herarms. 
«© Deareſt life!“ ſaid ſhe, * our love 
came from heaven, and heaven protects it. 
Whatever may be the inhabitants of this 
beautiful country, they cannot be ſo barba- 
Tous as thoſe we have left behind they 
will not refuſe us an aſylum,” _ 


«© We ſaw, however, no trace of any habt- 


tation; and after wandering a long time 


over the country, concluded that it was 

deſerted. 
Our happineſs,” ſaid Aglaa, is greater 
than we had dared to.hope. Separated from 
all mankind, we ſhall live here alone for 
each other, Thou art the uniyerſe to me! 
And ſee, Zulmis, theſe trees loaded with 
| | fruit! 


* 
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fruit! Nature will provide for all our. 
vants.— And Love, faid I, * ſhall pro- 
our pleaſures !” | 

Then ſtretching out her hand to ſome 
beautiful fruit, which her touch rendered 
more beautiful ſtill, ſne offered it to me. 
We ate with delight, and at eve retiring 
to this grotto, on a bed of moſs we ſunk 


= 


to ſleep, 


„ wt Aa ð a at = :« 


« Many years, like moments, have glided 
away ſince that period, and our clothes have | 
long been worn out ; but the mild and equal 
temperature of the atmoſphere leaves us no | 
toom to feel the want of them. One child 
has bleſſed our loves, and this fruit is a new” 
tic of affection. Here we lead a life tran- 
quil, happy, and healthful, which may in | 
part be aſcribed to the goodneſs of the air 
and our frugalit . We ſeek birds“ neſts / 
among the rocks; we find excellent ſhell- 

Ga fiſk 
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fiſh on the ſhores at the ehbing of the ſea; our 
walks are in the moſt enchanting groves, 
where the ſmell is not leſs gratified than the 
ſight, The warbling of the birds, the di- 
verity of their plumage, their loves, and 
their little huſbandry, furniſh us with de- 
lightful reflection and innocent pleaſure. 
We allo amuſe ourſelves with contemplat- 
ing the different productions of Nature, 
who, in that incxhauſtible variety of beings 


which ſhe has ſcattered throughout the 


earth, preſents to our obſervation matters 


always new, and always agreeable and in- 
ſtructive. In ſhort, Love lives with us, 
and lends a charm to all we do, to all we 


hear, to all we ſee !” 


Such was the ſtory of the youth. The 
' happineſs which he and Aglaa taſted in their 


ſolitude did not ſurpriſe Octar: he could 
6 have 
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have felt it with Zulima; but being far 
from her, the iſland and every place was to 


him alike inſupportable. 

We ſhall leave him there, nevertheleſs, 
to return to Tulima, on whole account tht 
reader doubtleſs feels ſome anxiety. 


G 3 CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVIII. 


WI may recollect that Zulima was lef 
alone in a foreſt, after being preſented with 
a ring, which poſſeſſed the power of ten 
dering her inviſible, and proof againſt il 
enchantment, 

She now betook herſelf to the near! 
town, fold ſome of her jewels, and afſuming 
man's attire, ſet out with the deſign of reach. 
ing ſome port from which ſhe might take 


ſhipping for the Iſle of Friends. In'trs 
verſing a wood, however, ſhe loſt her way, 
and found herſelf in a frightful ſolitude, 
ſurrounded and interſected by precipices 
and rocks, whilſt dark and lofty cypreſſey 
the antient abode of owls and ravens, ſhed 
ever the ſcene a gloomy and terrific um- 

IS > brage. 
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brage. From the ſummit of a mountain fell 
an impetuous cataract, laving with its foam- 
ing ſtreams the ſides of the adjacent rocks. 
All things concurred to inſpire horror and 
melancholy ; but what much ſurpriſed the 
deſerted Zulima was to ſee, in the middle of 
ſuch a ſavage wild an elevation of earth, 
which, two orange trees uniting their boughs 
and forminga bower, covered withtheir ſhade 
and ſcented with their flowers. At its foot was 
a graſs-plot, and round it ſeats of the ſame 
kind, Her aſtoniſhment, however, was 
conliderably increaſed on obſerving a man 
approaching towards it. He was old, and 
his venerable head was thinly ſtrewed with 
white hairs; his countenance was noble and 
ingenuous ; the beauty of his features, 
though faded, ſtill appeared; he was other- 
wiſe pale and wan, and on his face were 

G 4 engraven 
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engraven marks of the pope melan- 
choly. | 
Zulima advanced. Re her, he 
ſeemed ſtruck with wonder at finding ſo 
beautiful a youth in what he deemed his 
deſert. Zulima, without difcovering her 
ſex, informed him that ſhe had loſt her 
way, and hat, as the night drew on, ſhe 
would thank him to give her ſuccour in his 
retreat. The old man readily conducted 
her into a cave, at the foot of a moun- 
tain, which more reſembled a den than 
the abode of man. Apologizing for nat 
having a better aſylum to offer, he ſeat- 
ed her on a bed of dried herbs, and put 
before her ſome wild. fruit. The bed on 
which Zulima made a ſorry repaſt ſerved to 
paſs a more diſagreeable night——ſha never 


cloſed her eyes—the old man. never flept. 
Zulima 
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Zulima heard him continually ſighing and 
groaning. The moment the firſt rays of 


the rifing ſun darted from the eaſt, they 
both aroſe. Zulima being willing to de- 
part, the ſtranger was not ſatisfied with in- 
ſtructing her in the road the was to purfue, 
but inſiſted on accompanying her to the 
confines of the deſert. | 

On leaving the cave they took their way 
by the two orange-trees already deſcribed, 
The old man caſt his eyes on the ſpot, and 
heaved a deep figh—he ſtopt, and fell into 
profound thought, which ſeemed occupied 
with the remembrance of ſome ſad event— 
he ſobbed grievouſly, and his face was co- 
vered with tears. Dear, dear Azor !” he 
repeatedly exclaimed with an emphaſis of 
the livelieſt ſorrow. 

Zulima, inſpired at once with compaſſion 
and curioſity, could not avoid expreſſing 

Gx;:: both. 
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both, He was filent, for he heard her not, 
Atlength, recovering himfelf, he ſaid, “ You 
fee before you the moſt culpable and the 
moſt unfortunate of men. Remorſe and 
grief have driven me to this wilderneſs, [ 
have fled from all mankind ; but, alas! 1 
cannot fly from myſelf. To myſelf I am 
ſtill an object of dread and horror, whether 
I walk in the haunts of men, or wander 
where no human foot has trod. I had a 
friend—alas ! you there ſee his grave— 
'Twas I that dug it—'twas I that killed 
him !—TI could not have been his mur- 
derer more than I am, if I had even bathed 
theſe hands in his blood. Yes;” continued 
he, whilſt the big tears rolled down his 
cheeks ; © that friend was dearer to me 
than myſelf—much, much dearer !—and 


yet I deceived him—yet I murdered him!” 
Zulima's curioſity was increaſed by thelc 
words ; 
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words ; and the old man being unable to 
withſtand the manner in which ſhe preſſed 
him to gratify ber, he, as they proceeded 
on their way, commenced his ſtory in the 
following terms 
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«My name is Abdalla. My father's 
was one of the nobleſt families in Balkis, 
and he was much beloved by his prince. 
Nothing was neglected to give me a good 
education, and I may ſay, without vanity, 
that I did credit to my inſtructors; and 
that when | made my appearance in the 
world, I combined with wit and learning an 
upright and benevolent heart. 

„Among the companions of my ſtudies, 
there was one who ſignalized himſelf above 
all the reſt; he was not, however, the leſs 
the object of their eſteem. Nature had in- 
fuſed into him a certain gentleneſs of man- 
ners and an unaſſuming modeſty, which 
tempered the blaze of his merit, and ren- 
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dered i it, as well as its poſſeſſor, equally the 
ſubject of envy and admirat ton. 

« We, from our firſt acquaintatrice, felt 
the greateſt-partiality for each other, Time 
augmented this inclination, and our hearts 
united in a tie ſo indiſſoluble that they be- 
came one. My father died; and on quit- 
ting our ſtudies we learnt our military ex- 
erciſes together, and tog et her proved our 
arms. ni 

« zor, my friend's name, once ſaved 
my life. His birth was not inferior. to 
mine; and his father had procured him the 
favour of his ſovereign, which he managed 
ſo well that he would have made friends 
even in the court, if a ſentiment ſo noble as 
friendſhip could poſſibly have entered into 
the ſoul of ſervility. However, he ſuon 
experienced a cruel reverſe—his father 
diſpleaſed the prince, fell into diſgrace, 
and expired in à few days through ex- 

ceſs 
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ceſs of grief: Azor conſequently loft all 
the favour he had enjoyed. Thoſe who 
were moſt indebted to him for obligations 
were the firſt to aſk his father's place for 
themſelves. —lHe was now deſpoiled of all 
his advantages, and ruined : for his father 
having lived in the utmoſt fplendor, his 
ſucceſſion ſcarcely ſufficed to diſcharge his 
creditors. 5 
Azor ſuſtained his diſgrace with becom. 
ing magnanimity : the ingratitude of thoſe 
whom he had obliged did not ſurpriſe him; 
he knew mankind, and expected it: I ſtill 
remained, and he ſeemed to think he had 
loſt nothing. 
« Before this event Azor was my friend; 
I now made him my brother. My fortune, 
which was immenſe, was his. But this was 
not all: I dared even to incur the diſplea- 
fure of the prince, by becoming the advocate 
of Azor.—A court admits of no medium 
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between the extremities of meanneſs and 
inſolence. They induced him to believe 
that I intended to offend him; and I loſt 


his favour by raiſing my voice for an un- 


fortunate man, who was not only innocent, 


but my friend. 


© As] had no ambition to be a ſlave, I 
was not afflicted with the pleaſure of being 
freez and I renounced without regret the 
proſpect of honours which it is too often no 
honour to obtain. 

« Azor felt in the core of his heart all 
I did for him; but he felt it like a man who 
would have done the ſame for me : he did 
not therefore ſeek for excuſes, but uſed 
my fortune as if it had been his own, and 
as I ſhould have uſed his in the ſame caſe. 

« We retired to one of our eſtates, where 
we paſſed our days in uninterrupted happi- 
nels, Being both fond of letters, they filled 

up 
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up one great portion of our time. Another 


we employed in the chace, in walking, and 


in that pleaſing communication of thoughts 
and ſentiments which forms the charm of 
friendſhip. Here we often imagined how 
the court might think our fate to be pitied, 
whilſt we were bleſſing heaven for the happy 
diſgrace that had produced it. Thus paſſed 
the blithſome hours away :—the muſes, li- 
berty, ſweet liberty! and friendſhip till 
more ſweet, engaged all our moments.— 
We reſolved to ſteer clear of love, as the 
rock of happineſs and wiſdom ; but who 


can flatter himſelf with the hope of remain- 


ing for ever inſenſible? The moment of 


love comes, and the heart burſts from its her 

| Th 
feeble chains. 1 

« A young female, whoſe parents were . 

| b ie 
dead, poſſeſſed a ſmall eſtate in our neigh- : 

. U 


bourhood. The arrangement of her affairs 
| | obliged 
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obliged her tocome there and paſs ſometime. 
Canſade was bleſſed with the moſt engaging 
figure: her features were not perfectly 
regular; but they were ſo diſpoſed to pleaſe, 
or rather to bewitch, that it was difficult, 
nay impoſſible, to view them without emo- 
tion. To deſcribe her to you in a few 
words—her face was the ſoul of ſentiment, 
and all her perſon ſeemed formed for plea- 
ſure ; her hands were beautiful as the roſy 
fingers of Aurora; her arms were moulded 
by Love; and her ſhape was endowed with 
that fullneſs which excludes neither light» 
neſs nor grace. 

* We went to pay her a , found 
her mind as attractive as her countenance. 
There was a richneſs of ſentiment in all 
her expreſſions. I gazed with rapture on 
her charms—I did, more; felt them: 
but they did not maintain that powerful 

{way 


in love. Love overwhelmed him like: 
torrent, and broke down all the barriers df 
his reſolution. He informed me, trembling 


He feared leſt Canſade ſhould have made the 


love Canſade? If you do, I will ſacrifice 


exiſt, 


Curing him that I was not in love with her; 
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ſway which impels us with irtefftible 
force, My liberty was attacked, but na tim! 
deſtroyed, 
Not fo with Azor—he became madly 


and full of alarm, of the ſtate of his heart, 


fame impreſſion on mine. 
«© Tell me ſincerely,“ ſaid he, if you 


my love to yours ; but let it not get ſtrength, 
Accept the ſacrifice whilſt yet I have the 
power to make! it, I hope, without ut ceaſing t0 


« ] embraced Azor with tenderneſs, al- 


and l judged how much he was by the tran(- 


port with which he returned my embrace. 
« Azor 
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«© Azor was too much a lover not to be 
timid, and I thought to ſerve him by ac- 
quainting Canfade with what my friend 
durſt not tell her. From her manner in this 
interview I had ſome reaſon to imagine 
that ſhe would have been better pleaſed if 
[ had ſpoken for myſelf ; but I rejected the 
baſe idea without a ſecond thought. 

* Azor purſued what 1 had begun, and 
in perſon told his tale of love, He was 
amiable—he loved, and he was beloved. 
His miſtreſs's poſſeſſions were ſmall. What 
| had, had hitherto been participated in 
common with Azor ; we now like brothers 
parted it between us, and he eſpouſed Can- 
fade. Enjoyment only ſerved to increaſe 


his paſhon—he was the happieſt of men. 

Alas! and was it for the deareſt of his friends. 
to deſtroy that happineſs ! 

One fatal night, in the middle of fum · 

| mer, 
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mer, being unable to ſleep, I roſe and walk. 
ed into the garden. A delicious freſhne(s 
had ſucceeded the extreme heat of the day, 
and the chaſte moon ſhed her mellow beams 
over the enchantiog ſcene ; it was indeed one 
of thoſe delightful nights which fill the moſt 
inſenſible ſoul with a certain voluptuous ten- 
derneſs. Rapt in a ſtateof delirious medits- 


tion, I bent my ſteps involuntarily down a 


covered alley, which terminated in a ver- 


dant arbour. As I approached it, my atten- 
tion was rouſed by a ruſtling of the leaves. 


liſtened. The ſtillneſs ofthe night favoured 


me. I preſently heard ſome words which 
I could not diſtinguiſn. A moment's filence 
followed. I drew near as ſoftly as poſlible; 
and, curioſity urging me on to ruin, I fav 
Azor and Canſade on a bed of grafs. Car- 
ſade was in a beautiful undreſs, over which 


was thrown a thin gauze veil, which the 
playful 
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playful hand of Azor ſtrove to pluck 
away. Canſade reſiſted through ſhame, 


but was conquered by love; and the jea- 


lous gauze was forced to leave all the 
beauties it concealed a prey to the fond 
gaze of the too happy Azot. Great gods, 
how beautiful did ſhe appear! how ten- 
der! how voluptuous! Every thing about 
her painted ſo well that confuſion of the 


ſenſes created by the inebriation of the 
beart—I was diſtrated! I was loſt !— 


Deep in my boſom ] carried the image of 


all I faw—in vain I endeavoured to ſhun 
it, it followed me every where. Canſade, 
with all her charms, was preſent inceſſantly 
to my eyes. Sleep fled my eye-lids; or if 


for a moment it ſuffered them to cloſe, I 

ſtill ſaw Canſade in my dream. 
« Azor, nevertheleſs, was as dear to me 
as 
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asever. I would have endured a thouſand 
deaths rather than -have thought of betray- 


ing him. Had he needed my life, it was 
more at his ſervice than my own. But by 
a contradiction I cannot explain, there were 
moments in which I could not help being 
jealous of his happineſs. Either I ſaw a 
rival in my friend, or I almoſt hated him, 
I felt my injuſtice, and 1 was aſhamed ; but 
I was guilty of it again. 

« The efforts I made to conquer my 
paſſion, eating little, and ſleeping leſs, had 
altered me conſiderably. Azor, from whom 
I had never concealed any thing, aſcribed 
the change in my appearance to nothing but 
indiſpoſition, and was ſo much the more 
alarmed, as it was unknown from whence 
it proceeded. His inquietude was perpe- 


tual. I could perceive that the fear of 


loſing 
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ohng me empoiſoned all his pleaſure— 
that fear alone occupied his thoughts—he | 
e]tit even in the arms of Canſade, 

« ] was ſenſibly affected by theſe marks 
of his friendſhip; and, thinking I ſhould be 
unworthy of them if I any longer concealed 
ny private feelings from ſo true a friend, I 
ſolved to pour out my whole ſoul before 
tim, to avow my love for Canſade, and then 
o baniſh myſelf for ever from their preſence. 
Would to heaven I had done ſo! But it 
vas written in the book of fate that | ſhould 
tle& the death of my friend. 

„Women who poſſeſs the leaſt coquetry 
ue well aware of the power of their beauty. 
Canſade had noticed the effect which hers 
had taken on me. I could not refrain from 
gazing on her, and my paſſion, in ſpite of 
myſelf, ſpoke from my eyes; ſo much ſo, 
that my friend could not have avoided ob- 


ſerving i it, but that his honeſt mind was free 
5 ; from 
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from all ſuſpicion. Canſade was touched 
with the deplorable ſtare to which ſhe had 
reduced me—and mayhap ſhe miſtook a 


more tender feeling for pity. 
“One day, as we were alone, ſhe talk. 
ed to me with ſo much kindneſs about 


my apparent diſorder, and ſeemed ſo ſen- 
ſible of it, that I know not how it happen- | 


ed, but I let her ſee, though not by words, 


that ] was dying for her. T quickly recol- 
lected myſelf; and, full of a repentance {till 


more indiſcreet than my tacit crime, I, with- 


out giving Canſade time to reply, exhibited | 


the utmoſt confuſion at what had eſcaped 
me. Weeping, I entreated her pardon, 


and told her of the reſolution I had taken, 


after opening my heart to my friend, of aban- 


doning them for ever. 


Canſade perſuaded me to relinquiſh 
my deſign. © You cannot,” faid ſhe, de- 
part without ſeriouſly afflicting Azor, a and 
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it would break his heart to tell him the ex- 
cuſe—you would ſo embitter the life of your 


friend, that he would never more enjoy its 
ſweets. No—firſt endeavour to cure your- 
ſelf by making ſome noble effort againſt 
your paſſion—I, Abdalla, will aſſiſt you— — 
truſt yourſelf to me, and do not fear but 
that your diſeaſe is remediable. At any 


rate, pray think not again of deſtroying the 
happineſs of Azor by leaving him.“ 

« Canſade, who really thought ſhe was 
alviſing me for the beſt, had the misfortune 
to prevail or rather I deceived myſelf, 
and yielded not to my reaſon but my wiſhes. 
My paſſion, under the veil of friendſhip, 
made me fear to afflict my friend; but that 
fear, no doubt, concealed a ſentiment much 
leſs generous. Canſade ſaid ſhe was willing 
io aſſiſt in curing me: I therefore continued 
to ſee her, and to talk to her of my love. 


H | Liſten- 
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Liſtening, ſhe would pity me O poor and 
feeble remedy ! | 
„I ſtayed, and dared fooliſhly to com- 
bat with an enemy which nothing can con- 
quer but flight, I confided in Canſade, 
and confeſſed to her the ill ſucceſs of all my 
efforts; and as this confidence conſoled 
me, I continued to deceive myſelf, and to 
imagine I was in a fair way to recover, 
whilſt I was completing my own ruin, and 
in it involving Canſade herſelf. How could 
ſhe eſcape ? A woman, however virtuous, 


is always delighted with the paſſion ſhe in- 


| ſpires. It is a ſeducing fight to ſee a man 


who. preſents a perpetual - triumph to her 
ſelf-love, whoſe every look, word and action 


pay tribute to her charms z hut if ſhe ven- 
tures to ſee him often, if ſhe liſtens to him, if 


ſhe pities him, it is ſcarcely within the ſcope 
of probability that ſhe will not become 


inflamed 


I 
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inflamed by the fire with which he burns. 
Canſade experienced the proof; but ſhe was 
long before ſhe perceived it, or rather be- 
fore ſhe acknowledged it to herſelf. Our 


converſations were frequent; and whilſt I oy 


was declaring to her that I would ceaſe to 


love, I was etery moment loving more and 


more ; and ſhe, with looks that forbade me- 


to obey her, conſtantly conjured me to re- 


new my efforts. At laſt, as I was one day 
complaining to her of their inutility, I ſud- 
denly obſerved her face bathed in tears. 
'What !* ſaid I, does my ſituation ſo afflict 


you, that you weep for it?*—* No! ſhe 


cried, * I weep for my own—mine is as de- 
plorable as yours !' | 
At theſe unexpected words, I on that 
my firſt emotion was a tranſport of joy, 
which betrayed itſelf by an exclamation; 
vt thinking inſtantly of the wrong I did 

H 2 to 
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to Azor, I ſaid, © Deareſt Canſade; what do 
you tell me? Shall I ſteal your affeQtions 
from my friend? What would be his loſs? 
Ah, Canſade, why did you not let me go? 
why detain me here to tear me to pieces 


with remorſe?' a 
„She replied, that ſhe endured ſtil P 


greater pain than I did, and that ſhe ws , d 
miſerable on account of having detained it 
me, but that her pity had ſeduced her, She Ne 
then begged me to fly, though it would be 
make her the moſt unhappy creature in ex- 80 
iſtences © Yet,” ſaid ſhe, © there is no other Cc 
way by which we can fave ourſelves from 

the weakneſs of our nature,” fo 
« I took her at her word, and quitted S 
her, determined never to ſee her more. to 
« went in ſearch of Azor, and told ha 
him, that I was adviſed to travel for the It 
benefit of my, health, This I feigned, # 
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through dread of giving him cauſe to ſuſ- 


pect his misfortune, Azor could not reſolve: 
to agree to our ſeparation : he inſiſted on 
accompanying me; but I oppoſed this [o- 
firmly, that he was obliged to deſiſt. 1 
prepared every thing for my immediate 
departure. Still, however, I avoided meet- 
ing Canſade in private I had even reſolved. 
not to bid her adieu. But, alas! I had not 
been ſufficiently guilty—nothing but plun- 
ging a poignard in the boſom of my friend 
could ſatisfy me. | 
« Two days previous to the one fixed 
for my departure, as I was walking in the 
garden, full of ſadneſs, I directed my ſteps 
towards the arbour from whence the ſhaft 
had flown which till lodged in the wound 
It made. The remembrance of it agitated 
me with a lively emotion, which was re- 
doubled by the ſight of Canſade. She was- 
H 3 on: 
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on the ſame plot of turf where I had ſeen 
her with Azor. Her eyes were riveted to 
the earth, and her cheeks covered with 
tears, I entered unobſerved, and 1 ſtood 
for ſome moments undecided what to do, 
At length, being unable to reſiſt the feeling 
which her ſituation inſpired, I threw myſclf 


at her feet, and embracing her knees be- 


dewed them with my tears. 

. Alas, Canſade!” ſaid I, © would that 
the ſhedding of my blood could prevent 
the ſhedding of thoſe precious tears! But 


J am unworthy - pf 


No,“) ſhe replied By. you are not 
you who have loved me—you who have 
now the cruelty to abandon me.But | 
know not what 1 ſay—Fly from me 
leave me to my ſorrows. What would you 
with me? What do you do here? Let me 


die—Away | You ſhould deſert me- 
deſired 


Qs 
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deſired it—l ſtill deſire it. Do not deprive 
me of the power of ſaying it again, Re- 
member that Azor is your friend and my 


huſband. Yet do not think that I ſhould , 


not forget him, for I ſhould forget him 


'When I ſee you, I cannot help loving you ; 
but you are cruel | cruel I | 


« What could I think of ſuch language? 
At theſe reproaches, inflamed with a love 
by which I was already embarraſſed, I en- 
tirely forgot myſelf my remorſe, my friend, 
my virtue, all diſappeared! I ſaw nothing 
but Canſade. She never was ſo beautiful, 


A look ſhe gave me, which nothing can 


expreſs, perfected my derangement. | 
« © Yes, it is reſolved !—Yes, Canſade, I 
leave you for ever l' (aid I, ſhedding tears; 
and then, in a tranſport unknown to myſclf, 
and without any intention of being crimi- 
nal, I preſſed her lips with mine. Canſade 
HA ſpeech- 
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ſpeechleſs, and as if ſtifled with her ſighs, 
which mingled with mine.—O thought, 
that kills me !—Love did with ds as he 
choſe— we knew not what we did, and the 
crime was conſummated.” 

Here the old man pauſed'; his tears fell 
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abundantly ; at length relieved; he conti- 
nued his tale h 
« Recovering,” ſaid he, “from this 
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magic forgetfulneſs of ourſelves, -confuſed 
and full of conſternation, Canſade tore 


herſelf from my arms, and puſhing me 
from her with affright, © Where am 1” 
ſhe exclaimed. © Miſerable wretch]! what 
have I done! Loſt, loſt, irretrievably loſt!” 
« The moſt violent deſpair ſucceeded. 
Mine was not leſs poignant ; but I ſtrore 
to ſoften the effects of hers. At laſt we 
ſeparated, with hearts torn with remorſe; 
and without daring to look at each other, 
| | p We 


/ 
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we bade farewell for ever. Alas, it was now 
too late! 

« Although I did not imagine that Azor 
knew of my crime, I yet. feared to ſee him. 
How could I ſuſtain the looks of the ſtiend "Si 
ſuch a friend !—whom I had betrayed! _ 

% On my return to the houſe I was told” 


that he was juſt gone to a cottage we had at 
about two leagues diſtance, which ſerved as a 
place of rendezvous when we hunted, I was 
ſurpriſed to find that be had ſet off ſo ſud- 
d denly and alone. However, nat ſuſpecting 


a the cauſe, I went to bed, but reſted: not, and 
aroſe early in the morning. My crime never 


vaniſhed from my fight—it purſued me it 


puniſhed me without ceſſation, and a cer» 
tain deadly forethought added to the horror 
which I experienced, A letter was brought 
to me from Azor. My hand trembled as I 


| opened it. The characters were irregular, 
nd almoſt unintelligible ; but they are en- 
Hs graven 
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graven in my heart, and, like ſo many 
thorns, rankle and feſter there. Pardon me 
if, as I repeat them, my tears and Gghs 
ſhould interrupt my voice :— — 
At the moment you read this letter, 
Azor will be no more! I ſaw you yeſter- 


day in the arms of Canſade ! — O my 


friend, I then felt emotions of vengeance! 


but I renounce all thought of revenge, and | 


dying ſend you my forgiveneſs. May you 
be happy with Canſade, and never betray 
each other! May you never experience 
the grief and pain that I endure ! Fare- 
well !—My honour is dear to me; but 
it is leſs the loſs of that than of your friend- 
ſhip which kills me,” | 

* As I read the laſt word, I ejaculated a 
fearful ſhrick, and ordered a horſe imme- 
diately to be got ready, I trembled from 
head to foot, and, entirely beſide myſelf, I 
cried, I laughed, I wept, and committed 

ns | a every 
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every deſcription of extravagance. They 
told Canſade—ſhe haſtened to me. At the 
ſight of her I raved afreſh, * Read ! 
read!“ ſaid I, She read and ſwooned. I 
commanded the attendants to take care of 
her, and mounting my horſe I flew to the 
fatal ſpot.. It was done! I found there 


. nothing but the pale and bloody corſe of 
Azor. What were my ſenſations ! I threw 


; myſelf on the body of my friend—my 
tears refuſed to flow, and I uttered the moſt 
piercing cries. Seeing by his ſide the 
poignard with which he was pierced, I 
: W {2c i and tabbed myſelf. The ſtroke 


was ineffe&tual—T would have repeated i it, | 
but they diſarmed me, I fell ſenſeleſs 
to the ground, when, taking advantage of 
the opportunity, they carried me to bed Mi 
and dreſſed my wound. Returning to my- Bl 
ſelf, I was angry with them for the care they 

H 6 had 
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had taken of me. 1 would willingly have [ 

torn off the bandages ; but they watched, 

and had the cruelty to prevent me. 1 drew ] 
near, as I thought, to my laſt hour; but t 
Heaven juſtly deemed my crime defervinga 1 
long expiation, and would not ſuffer me to 0 
die. Nature, ſtronger than deſpair, ſaved 0 
me; and they tended me carefully uatil t 

: time had taken from me, not the deſire of ( 
death, but the intention of ſuicide. Can- J. 


ſade, more fortunate than I, could not ſur- 
vive her ſhame and ſorrow, n 
“The inſtant my health was re-eſls- a 
bliſhed, I determined to fly from the abodes 2 
of men. The bodies of Canſade and Azor F 
being placed in the ſame coffin, I had them Y 
borne to the ſolitary deſert in which you « 
found me. I depoſited them in the boſom u 
of the earth, raiſed over them a tomb, and 
P | planted 


(ig Y: - 

planted” by it two orange-trees. There r 
paſs almoſt all the hours of a life whicli 
Heaven thinks proper for my puniſhment 
to prolong. The- ſight of that tomb racks 
me, and drives me to deſpair ;. and yet 1 
cannot tear myſelf from it. Pain is my. 
only comfort! Kach day L bathe it with my 
tears, and each moment I ſigh for that which. 
ſhall. mingle my aſhes with thoſe of my in- 
jured friend,” | 

Zulima was very much affected by the 
misfortunes of Abdalla; but, as ſhe was 


above tlie weakneſſes of her ſex, Canſade 


appeared to her inexcuſable. Zulima was 
ignorant of the imperceptible ſeduQions of 
vanity, and could not comprehend. how any 


one could be flattered by appearing beau- 


tiful in the eyes of any but her lover. The 
inſtant they had reached the neareſt port, 
che old. man took his leave of her, and re- 

* turned 
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turned to his ſolitude. Zulima ſoon found 
a veſſel, the commander of which, for a 
handſome ſum; was willing to ſet ail with 
her for the Iſle of Friends. 6 
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Art firſt the wind proved favourable 
but in time it ſhifted about, and blew ſo 
violent a gale, that the mariners were 
obliged to leave the veſſel to itſelf. Loſing 
their track, on the fourth day they per- 
ceived a port, towards which they were in» 
ecvitably driven. The pilot tore his beard 
and cloaths at the fight, and began to ex- | 
claim aloud, We are ruined! we are 
undone ! Before us is the city of Meta- 
morphoſes! A Fairy there changes every 
one that lands on her territories : ſome into 
pieces of furniture, others into animals, 
Each, according to his rank or inclinations, 8, | 
is differently transformed.” 5 | q 
He had ſcarcely finiſhed, when the veſſel, | 
| | carried 
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 earried by a headlong current, was already 


in the port. The crew were preſently me- 


tamorphoſed; this into one thing, that into 
another. As to Zulima, ſhe put her ring 


en her finger, which ſecured her againſt 
enchantment, entered the city, and began 
to inſpect it. 

A large rotunda appeared ſurroumded by 
various buildings, it hich were we differ- 
ent halls of metamorp s. T he firft that 
Zulima viſized belon; to the ſultans 
They were all changed :n:© clocks, (| uperbly 
gilt and ranged in a li». Ihe barrels of 
theſe clocks were contre d behind with 
certain cabinets, in wh the grand vizirs, 


metamorphoſed-into g keys, were kept 


to wind them up. Chhoſite them was & 
number of courtiers, unged into Hern- 
ſhaws or Ninny- har s, and perched on 


white. wands and golc: iticks, who, with their 


eyes 
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eyes fixed on the dial, were continually oc- 
cupied in watching the: hour. When the 
clock ſtruck, other courtiers, turned to po- 
liſhed ſtones, gave an echo which repeated it. 
Thoſe who had the moſt genius were tranf- 
formed, ſome into glow-worms, others into 
yenomous ſpiders that devour each other, 
There were in the fame hall ſome delicate 
chickens, and many turkey-hens, that imi- 
rated the pride of the peacock : theſe were 
women of faſhion. The beaux were changed 
into monkies and civet-cats, As to the old 
coquettes, the Fairy did nothing to them, 
thinking—time, folly, and the faſhion had 
metamorphoſed them ſufficiently. 

On the outſide: of the hall was a large 
aviary, where the fultans diſtinguiſhed for 
their wiſdom and benevolence were turned, 
ſome into the ſhape of eagles, and others 

into. 
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into that of pelicans “. This aviary Was 


but thinly ſtockec. 6 two 

by Zulima now made ber way into a great tha! 

court. Here an infinite number, of thoſe lav. 

| yoracious animals called hogs, proudly not] 
1 dragged about an unwieldy, ignoble belly, ber 
* which they were perpetually employed in full 
filling. An inſcription over the door in- nun 

ſtructed Zulima that thoſe who were thus *2 f 
metamorphoſed had been treaſurers to the ing! 

prince and rich citizens; ſhe might other- doo! 

wiſe have taken them for Bonzes (Chincſe 2 

prieſts). They, however, were otherwiſe herſ⸗ 

transformed: a few into birds of paradiſe, towa 

but the greater part into locuſts, that flew WW o 

over the fields in clouds, devouring the bat- am 

veſt of the labourer, and all the choice pro- ping 

duce of the earth. | after 

: | few 

- # The pelican is an emblem of paternal love, and con- 

ſequently of that which a good king feels for his people. agalr 
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In the aviary of wits and poets ſhe ſaw 
two or three ſwans, a number of parrots 
that repeated their ſtrains, and many hoarſe 
ravens and croaking frogs, whoſe notes had 
nothing but their originality to recommend 
them. The laſt hall Zulima entered was 
full of tombs, buſts, and other ancient mo- 
numents. Several Erudites, changed in- 
to ſepulchral lamps, emitted a glimmer- 
ing light. Others, near the threſhold of the 
door, were metamorphoſed into blocks. 

Zulima, leaving this hall again, found 
herſelf in the palace- yard; and, in walking 
toward the F airy's abode, ſhe imprudently 
took the ring off her finger, and let it fall ; 
2 magpie inſtantly picked it up. Hop- 
ping a few paces from her, Zulima ran 
after it ; but the, bird again took flight a 
few ſteps further. Zulima followed it 
again, and again it flew away. Zulima 


ſtill 
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ſtill continuing to follow it, the magpie 
at length entered one of the courts of the 
palace, and Zulima after it ; where we ſhall 
leave her—to return to the prince in the 
iſland in which we left him. 
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CHAP. XXI. 


beautiful grove, he ſaw, at a little diſtance 
from him, a dove of uncommon whiteneſs 
in every part except its neck, which appear. 
ed of bright and varying colours, and ſeemed 
encircled with a collar of opals. Its eyes 
were the moſt lovely imaginable, and its look 
ſo touching, that it was impoſlible to view it 
without mtereft. As ſoon as it beheld the 
prince, far from flying away, it ſeemed 
tranſported, and flew towards him, perched 
on his ſhoulder, and offered him its little 


beak, whilſt it fluttered its downy wings 


with joy. 

Octar, ſurpriſed to find a dove fo tame, 
careſſed it a thouſand times, and felt his 
heart affected to it, He placed it in 

his 


Ox E day as Oftar was wandering into a 
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his boſom, and from that moment they 
became inſeparable. Octar's hours were 
now leſs weariſome to him. The dove's 
eyes reminded him of Zulima's; its looks 
were the ſame. He would ſigh, and load 
it with the tendereſt kiſſes. The dove, 
on the other hand, returned him all the in- 
nocent careſſes a dove is capable of. Of- 
ten, too, its eyes would fix themſelves on 
him, and the warm tears would trickle 
down its little face. It appeared as if it 
wiſhed to ſpeak, and endeavoured to ex- 
preſs by its looks what it could not utter 
with its tongue. | 

One day, as he walked with ic on the ſea- 
ſhore, he perceived the boat which had 
tranſported Zulmis and Aglaa to that iſland, 
He got on board it, not thinking what he | 
did, and it immediately | drove out to ſea 


with ſuch exceſſive rapidity, that the prince 
1 | in 
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in a moment loſt ſight of land. He ex 
pected every inſtant to periſh; and, wiſu- 
ing to ſa ve his innocent companion, he 
threw it into the air, not doubting it would- 
reach the ſhore iti ſafety ; but his tenderneſs 
was loſt, the dove returned and again neſt- 
led in his boſom. His aſtoniſhment was 
great, but his affection was greater. He 
preſſed it to his breaſt; and now. feared 
more for it than for himſelf. However, 
er a [wifi courſe for ſome hours, he diſ- 
covered the ſhore, to which the bark made 
rapid way, and he was ſoon relanded. 
Tatigued with alarm, be ſeated himſelf by 
tree, and careſſed his faithful dove, until 
be fell aſleep. Whilſt he flept, the dove 
obſerved a vulture in the air; fear forced it 
to take ſhelter in the woods; the vulture 
purſued it. It eſcaped bim, but not till 
after a long chace; and when it would have 
returned 


12 (28). i 
returned to the prince, it could not find iu 
When Octar awoke, and found the doxe 
gone, he was almoſt diſtracted, and ran 
madly about the place, calling it. Long 
would he have continued his ſearch, had 
not the Fairy of Misfortune appeared bo. 
fore him. | * 44 
te Prince,“ ſaid ſhe, wherefore do yon 
loſe theſe precious moments? Have you 
forgot the deſign with which you ſet off for 
Lahor? You are now within a day's 
Journey of it ; haſten to get thither, and 
ſhew that the care I have taken of you has 
not been thrown away. Here,” added ſhe, 
c here isataliſman, which poſſeſſes the vir- 
tue of making people ſpeak ſincerely. The 
men with whom you will have to do will 
not be able to deceive you. As for the 
women, no taliſman has yet been found tliat 
has 


( 16g 


| has any ſuch his over chem. The 


prince obeyed the Fairy, and betook him- 
ſelf to Lahor. He there diſcovered that the 
number of his partiſans was conſiderably 


increaſed. 
Taher governed like a man be thouglit 


he might oppreſs with impunity. The 
people groaning addreſſed their com- 


plaints to the throne, but were not heard. 


At this criſis a circumſtance occurred which 


c mpleted the diſaffection of the ſubjects. 


Twice every year the chief of the Bra- 


mins, at à ceremony, preſented Mahmoud 
with certain Jarge gudgeons, caught in the 
ponds * belonging to the great pagoda. 
The ſultan, on theſe occaſions, ate in pub- 
lic, and was obliged to abſtain from all 
other food. Mahmoud, who was a mon- 


* Chardin ſpeaks of x pond containing facred 5. 
Voyage de Perſe, tom. i, p. 91. ed. in 4to./ - | + 
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ſtrous glutton, found them infipid 3 and 


though his cooks were of the firſt order, 
yet they could not invent any ſauce that 
would render the gudgeons palatable— The 
Divan was convened in conſequence. 
e I deſire,” ſaid Mahmoud, „ that a 
council- be held to reſolve on ſome mode 


by which I may be excuſed from making. 


annually theſe two wretched meals. - Gud- 
geons diſagree with my ſtomach, and I do 


not ſee to what good I am forced to eat them. 


Do the neighbouring princes eat them ?” 


Sire, without doubt ;” replied the grave 


Nadir: © the cuſtom of eating gudgeons 
is extended as far as the worſhip of Viſnou; 
the only difference is in the ſauce. Theponds 
belonging to the Bramins are full of gud- 
geons; they are their revenue, and they 
live entirely upon them. If your majeſt y 


ſhould refuſe to ear ther, ir is to be feared 
; that 


„ein;; 
that your ſubjects will alſo refuſe: and in 
that caſe what would become of. che ſub- 
ſitence of the holy Bramins ? Your moſt 
religious majeſty is, moreover, aware that 
the Vedam expreſsly recommend the uſage 
of them, and that a man is never more-ac- 
ceptable to Viſnou than when he has got 
ſome gudgeons in his belly,” _ 

«© Pooh! N onſenſe!” exclaimed the ſul- 
tan. Why dolt thou not alſo make me eat 
what the Great Lima' ſends to the princes 
of Thibet #?—Viſnou indeed'!—he trou- 
bles himfelf tuch about that to be ſure ! 
Let thoſe who like gudgeons eat them, 1 
y for my Tate I'll eat no more; and 


* 
0 
FE 


* Grucher alſates'vs;/ that the nbVles of Thibet, the 
largeſt kingdomof Tactary,proeure with great diligence 
jarts of the excrement of the Great Lama, and carry it 


out their necks like a relic, and even mix it wilh their 
01, —Hift. Gen, des Voyages, tom. * 
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if others follow my example, there will only 


be a few leſs Bramins, and that will be 
no great harm. And you,” added he, 


turning towards Taher, * what is your 


advice?” 
« Sire!” ſaid Taher, © we ought to take 
care not to offend the Bramins; but we 


ought yet more to take care not to offend 
your majeſty's ſtomach. The good condi- 
tion of your ample majeſty imports the 
happineſs of the ſtate, and I think it to be 
for the public advantage that they diſpenſe 
with a cuſtom which might make you fall 
away. They may, however, reconcile all, 


by preſenting your majeſty in public with 
a repaſt of gudgeons, which you may taſte 
for the ſake of form, and then retiring 
banquet on thoſe diſhes your highneſs likes 
better.” 1 


« By 


+ 


Q@( 3) 
« By the fatneſs of my kidnies,” ejacu- 
lated the ſultan, © thou art, after myſelf, 
the - greateſt wit in the kingdom! If I 
had four men like thee in my Divan, I 
ſhould ſoon be maſter of the world. 
Thou art a man of ſenſe, and I take thy 
advice,” 

The Bramins were of a different opinion. 
The innovation appeared dangerous to 
them, and they did not fail to degrade 
Mahmoud and his miniſter in the minds 
of the people. | „ et 

At this period the prince arriving at 


Lahor, ſaw his partiſans in ſecret, and uſed 


the Pairy's taliſman to inform himſelf of 
thoſe in whom he could confide, and the 


different motives that attached them to him. 


His party was compoſed of three claſſes : 


the figſt contained a few who loved their 


duty and their prince; thoſe who hated the 
13 govern» 
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| government formed the ſecond, and their 


number was conſiderable ; the third, -and 


by far the moſt numerous, was filled with 


ſuch as had every thing to hope for from a 
revolution, with a certainty of loſing no- 
thing by it. 

The prince's taliſman taught him fur- 
ther, that there are few men who adhere 
to a regular ſyſtem of conduct and a con- 


habits which may be relied on with more 
ſaſety than what they call their me 
ciples. 

Octar, whilſt 3 in ma the 
minds of his followers, and fortifyingthem, 
did not negle& to inquire after Zulima. 
But he could make no diſcovery 3 and lus 
inquietude was ſo much the greater, as be 
knew that Noureddin, leagued wath the 


Enchanter of the Volcano, was always in 
ſearch 
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ſearch after her, that often diſippeing, 
together they wandered throvgh the air in 
different forms, and that a few days fince 
they were ſeen flying from the palace in the 


ſhape of two birds of prey. 8.455 
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CHAP. XXII. 


However favourably diſpoſed his 
party might be, Octar was well aſſured that 
he could expect no great ſucceſs from their 
endeavours without ſome foreign aſſiſtance. 
The ſultan's troops, whom Taher did notfail 
to treat well, kept the people in perpetual 
awe ; he therefore made ſpeed to join Bou - 
ſangir at the court of Candahar, From him 
he learnt, on his arrival, that the court was 
divided into two parties: the ſultan was 
governed by the queen his mother: and 
ſhe, in her turn, was governed by two vizirs; 
one named Zangut, the general of the ele- 
phants; the other Moſſoul, the chief of the 
eynuchs. The prince, on viſiting them, 
An 1 did 


« 4 
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0 not forget to take his ring with him, 
He firſt waited on Zangut. I am,” faid - 
Zangut, quite indifferent about your in- 
tereſt ; for I care very little whether. you or 
another. fits on the throne bf Labor; but I 
am anxious to acquire power, and war 
favours my inclination; it will make me 
neceſſary—it will give me the means of 
advancing'my creatures, and gaining new 
ones ; therefore I will ſerve you with all the 
zeal and all the warmth I feel for my owa 
intereſt,” “. 

The prince then viſited Moſloul: — 
f* Prince,” ſaid he, .I do not trouble my 
bead about your intereſt ; nay, not even 
about the intereſt of the ſlate I zbigk 
merely of my own, and I know nothing 
more ſo than to preſerve peace. To ſerve 
you, it will be neceſſary to go to war; 
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therefore be aſſured that I will negle& no- 
AT thing to cqunteraQt your wiſhes,” | 


The power of the taliſman inrraftedthi 


| undiſguiſedlanguagefromtherwovizirs,but 


not without ſome repugnance on their parts; 
they were unable to withhold the truth, 


and could not conceive what made them 
for the firſt time in their lives ſo full of fin- 


cerity. The courtiers were no leſs ingeny- 
ous ; and by this ve may judge of the von- 


derful influence of the taliſman, Accord- 
ing as they were attached to either vizir, 


they promiſed to affiſt or oppoſe the prince. 
As for the ſultan, he ſaid to Oftar; that it 
was abſolutely neceſſary to learn the opinion 
e his mother on the ſubjeR ; that he never 
meddled with any thing; that the affairs of 
fate were always managed well enough for 
him; and that whilſt his drink was cool, 


and 
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4 his west bob, en dicks een 
ching about the reſt. . 82 b IZ 
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fore the taliſman had vo power. over her. 
She received him.courteouſly, and appeared 
to take a great ſhare in his intereſt ; but 
decided nothing, and remained always ſuſ- 
pended between the two vizirs. 

Happily for Octar a mighty event took 
place, which entirely deſtroyed this trouble- 
ſome equilibrium. Moſſoul treading inad- 
vertently on the paw of a little dog belong- 


ing to the queen-mother, he was diſgraced, 
His crime appeared ſo capital, that he was 
not pitied by a ſingle perſon; and of that 
throng who a moment before paid the moſt 
ſervile court to him, there was not one that 
did nat condemn him in the moſt abuſive 
terms, and laud the charity and humanity 

; I'6 
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of ho queen for ſuffering ſuch * 
| raſcal ws wad NE cas 
4 Fs 5 wn obtained the fuccour 
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Ocrax and Boufangir ſoon enterea the 
Kingdom of Labor, at the head of a body 
of troops, which being joined by the male- 


contents preſently became a formidable 
3 1 


Halting one day, the prince went into 
a large foreſt, near which the army was en- 
camped, to paſs a few hours in hunting ; 
but being led away by the heat of the 
chace, he loſt his ſuite and his way. After 
ſeeking about for ſome time without 


ſucceſs, and being overcome with fatigue, 


he got off his horſe, and ſeated himfelf at 


the foot of à cedar on the bank of a river. 


At a ſhort diſtance from him he perceived 


a dove coming to the water to drink; it 


Was 
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was the ſame he had loſt, The prince 
called it; and at his well-known voice it 
was flying cowards him, when ſuddenly it 
crouched to the ground, and made a pite- 
ous noiſe. Octar, anxiouſly looking 30 
to diſcern the cauſe, ſaw two vultures, one 
black, the other white, hovering . in the 
air, and juſt ready to pounce upon the dove. 
He inſtantly drew an arrow from his quiver, 
and ſhot it ſo expertly, that the two birds 
of prey, both pierced with the ſame ſhaft, 
fell dead at his feet. | Immediately the 
| heavens became obſcured, and the thunders 
rolled. A moment after the ſky regained 
irs former erenity,, the earth. ceaſed, to 

tremble, and inſtead of the two vultures 
the. prince, was ſurpriſed to ſee at his feet 
the body of N oureddin lifeleſs, and welter- 
ing in his blood. He now had no reaſon 


to doubt that the other vulture was the 
: Enchanter 


4A 283 ) 
Eochanter of the Volcano, who, during the 
Jate convulſiye darkneſs, had been ſnatched 
away by ſupergatural power. The dove, 
with; uttering wings, flew to the prince. 
Oder expreſſed; by repeated kiffes his joy 
at having recovered. it. The day cloſing, 
he put it in his boſom ; and, not know- 
ing which way to turn his ſteps, be ſuffered 
himſelf to be guided by a glimmering light 
he bebeld at a diſtance, It conducted him 
”- the avenue of a caſtle, whoſe battle- 
ments, coyered with black hangings, were 
mourofully illuminated with cryſtal lamps 
in the form of tears, He traverſed the 
courts, . and a veſtibule arched and li in 
the ſame manner, and at length he came 
to 1a, ſaloon. lined with ebony. Twenty 
golden lamps hung from the roof. Under 
a dark dome, in the middle roſe a ſtate- 
| bed, on which lay a hideous negro, dreſleg 
in 
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* ermine embroidered wich gold and pre- | 


cious ſtones, Two pearls of ineſtimable 
value were pendant from his ears. At the 
head of the bed were two women driviog 


away the flies with peacocks feathers, and 
at the foot was an old woman, extremely 
deformed, who appeared overwhelmed with 


grief. 


On each ſide were fix females of the 
moſt raviſhing beauty ; z one half brown, 


but not leſs lovely than the other half, 


who were fair as the mornipg-ſtar. They 
were dreſſed in a long robe of black ſarih, 
with mourning-bands, their boſoms unco- 
vered, and their hair diſhevelled, “ O 
thou moſt beautiful ſon of earth !” they ex- 
claimed to the moſt ugly of all monſters, 
« why did not death pay reſpect to thy 
numerous charms ? We have loſt thee, O 


mou ſweet delight of our ſouls ! No lon- 


/ | l ge r 


185 ) | : 
ger wilt thou part thy favours amongſt us. 
Love is about to incloſe himſelf in thy 
tomb, and to leave us for ever in the arms 
of Sorrow.“ | 2 

As they uttered theſe words a ſtream of 
blood iſſued ſuddenly from a deep wound 
in the breaſt of the negro. The twelve 
women ejaculated a violent ſhriek—the old 
woman turned round, and perceived the 
prince. She ſhuddered at the fight, and clap- 
ping her hands, fix frightful blacks appeared. 
« There,” ſaid ſhe, * there is the ſavage 
who has killed BRAur r; ſeize him and the 
dove Away, bear them to the dominion of 
my huſband Keſra, and lodge them in the 
accurſed tower! Let that unfortunate father 
revenge the death of our beloved ſon, the 
Enchanter of the Volcano 1 

The ſix blacks ſeized the prince and the 


the dove, and through an alley of cypreſſes 
conducted 


echoed. They led them before king Keſra, 


glared like thoſe of a tyger 1 when = VIEWS 
dis prey, 


& 
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conducted them to the accurſed tower. On 


entering this tower, whereevery thing inſpired 
horror and deſpair, their ears were ſaluted by 
a confuſed noiſe proceeding from the clink- 
ing of chains, and the cries and groans with 
which the gloomy vaults of the tower re- 


ſurnamed the Tyrant. He was in a hall of 


black marble, ſeated on a pile of yet palpita- 


ting bodies ſtabbed with his own hand; They 


were * en wreckes warms wth wait 


blood flowed over the marble, and -drope 


from the loathſome fingers of the tyrant. 
At the fight of the two freſh victims that 


| were brought him, he ſeemed to exult 


with ferocious joy ! His blood-ſhot eyes 


0 * Prince,” ſaid he to Oftar, «1 ever 
| did 


* 
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did thew faygur to any one; yet I will hew 
it to you: upon one condition 

What is it #” replied the prince. N 

Here,“ rejoined Keſra, * take this 

poignard and kill the dove; it has been the 

cauſe af your ſlaying my ſon, and I do not 


vid to drink any blood but that, ſo it be 


preſented to me by yourſelf.” 


Oc dar felt a reluctance in ſaving his own 


liſe at the expence of that of an innocent 
animal, who had put irſelf under his protec- 
tion, and for whom his heart experienced a 


lively intereft, - But wheo, caſting his'eyes 


on the dove, he faw it ſtretching but its 


little neck, with a look that invited bim to 
kill it, he cried, overcome with tenderneſs, 
% No, no, ſweet dove, never ſhalt thog .dic 
by my hand iba | 
Is that hy fixed a . 20 the 
tyrant. © Remember thy death 
te Death 


(0 

Heath has no terrors for me, “ inter- 
rupied Octar.· O deareſt Zulima=doubr- 
leſs thou art now. no more, and I long Go 
join thee !” | 
. * * Thou wilt join her ſooner than | thoudoſt 
imagine,” ſaid the Tyrant; . but it will be 
to periſh. with ber. See, in the dove 1 
would have had Jou kill, your Zulima.) 

Saying this, Keſta touched the dove 
with an ebon wand, and Zulima inſtantly 
appeared before the prince. | 
O Zulima al | Zo 

O Octar!“ they exclaimed antes 

10 Load chem with irons,” cried the Ty- 
rant interrupting them, * and drag them 
to a dungeon. There let yy 4 their 
graves,” 1 | 
This barbarous RECITE" was executed 
as ſpeedily as given. At firſt Zulima and 
the priney; in ſpite of the horrors of the 

| | dungeons 
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dungeon, and the weight of their chains, 
| were entirely occupied in the pleaſure of 
ſeeing each other again, and reſpectively 
recounted what had happened fince their ſe- 
paration. Zulima then told the prince, how, 
2 magpie having ſtolen her ring in the city 
of Metamorphoſes, ſhe was changed into a 
dove. But the ſweetneſs & their entertain- 
ment ſoon gave way to the bittereſt grief, 
Nothing can be imagined more diſtreſſing 
than the ſituation of theſe lovers. They 
were bound to a ſtake oppoſite each other, 
with an iron chain which embraced their 
bodies. Tbe tyrant, ingenious in his cru- 
elty, ordered that the light of a ſepulchral 
lamp ſhould glimmer in the dungeon, ſo 
that, . whilſt periſhing with flow and cruel 
torment, each might ſee the horrors 'of 
death painted in the face of the other. 
They looked at one another, and wept. At 
the 


* 
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the end of a few days which they ſpent iu 


| Gghs having no nouriſhment but their mu- 
|  tual*confolation, no drink but heir tears, 
Zolima fell into a ſtate of languor Which 
— igcreaſed every moment. Tis 1 tr 


that extracts no longer any ſuſlenance from 
the earth, whoſe vivid colours fade, and 
whoſe feeble ſtalk with diffieulty tupport 
itſelf, ſhe drooped her head 4 The roſes 


on her. cheeks yielded to the pallid hue of 


death; or if for an inſtant the vivid tint 
fluſhed in her face, it was produced by the 
deyouring fite that conſumed her. Octar 
periſhed alſo; but more gradually; and al- 
ready the fountain of their eyes was dry; andꝰ 
refuſed to aſſiſt them in expreſſing the ex · 
ceſs of their afflictionn 4 51169 21 
Heavens!“ exclairyed the prince 76 
Zulima, „ and was it to fee you die that 
1 lived to find you !—to. ſee death ap- 
proach 
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proach you by degrees, and disfigure thoſe 
lovely features! the moſt perfect of all ſub- 
lunary things, the ornament of earth; the 
love of heaven, Zulima abandoned to a 
barbarous fate, and, unable to lend her ſuc- 
cour | That body which love alone ſhould 
have encircled with roſeate bonds, is bound 
with hotrid chains, and I cannot burſt 
them, or add their weight to mine Cruel 
king ! waſte all thy torments upon me; but 
O feel ſome pity for beauty the moſt . 
inhuman acknowledge its power.“ | 
Zulima ſcarcely heard this tender ſpeech. 
She replied to it only with a. feeble look, 
and then no longer faw the deſolate Octar 
but through, as it were, a thick miſt 3 when 
a tremendous 'noiſe ſmote their ears, ſuch 
a noiſe as when ſome vaſt edifice tumbles |; 


into ruins. Zulima and Oftar were de- 
| 1 8 prived 
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> *»* 


A ( 192 „ 
ptived of ſenſe. But what was cheir 0 
iſhment when they recovered, to find them- 
ſelves fide by ſide, not in a dungeon, but 
on a ſopha, in the palace of Lahor, without 
feeling any thing more from what they had 
ſuffered than if it had been all the idle 
phantom of a dream, 
© Ceaſe your aſtoniſhment,” ſaid he 
Fairy of Misfortune, ſtanding before them; 
] have ſuccoured and conſtantly watched 
over you, It was to prove you that I left. 
you to yourſelves. With this wand I over- | 
| threw the accurſed tower, and deep beneath 
its ruins buried the monſter by whom it 
was inhabited. At the inſtant that the 
tower fell, I tranſported you to this palace, 
which is juſtly, yours, Whilſt you were 
confined in the dungeon of Keſra, Bouſan- 
gir, after. ſeeking for you in. vain, marched 
to 


( 93 * "= 
to Lahor. At his approach» a revolution * ; 
took place, to which Mahmoud and his kk. 
miniſter fell a ſ crifice. 
The Fairy then exhorted the prince to 
render himſelf worthy of what ſhe had done 


= 


for him, and concluded with theſe words: 
«© The throne is thiae, Thou art now 
about to reign. Let not thy heart he hard- 


ened by proſperity, nor let it ever forget 
the Fairy oe MisgonruvE. Farewell 
my ſon! Zulima will cauſe thy happineſs ; 


Cauſe thou the happineſs of thy ſuljects.“ 


THE E ND. 


Lately Publiſhed þ 
In Three Volu ** Price 101. Ed, 
A PIECE Or FAMILY BIOGRAPHY, 
A Satirical Novel, 


DEDICATED TO GEORGE COLMAN, ESQ, 


Sold by J. Ber, No. 148, Oxford-Street, 
14JY 60. . 


Extratts from the Revitews of the above 
l Fi/ork. 
| 


CRITICAL REVIEW. 


To thoſe who prefer the ſallies of genuine humour, 
and the delineation of natural characters, to plots deeply 
| complex, and perſonages who talk not like “ inhabitants 
| of this world,” the preſent work will be highly accept- 
[ able, The Biography of a worthy Welch Baronet and 
| his Family ſupplies the ſubſtantial and principal diſh in 
this literary _ Many living characters are intro- 
duced, and theſe entreme!s have an exquiſite reliſh, which 
evinces no ordinary ſkill in the preparation. In addition 
to a rapid Manufatlurer of Plays, a pretended Connoiſſeur, 
and a celebrated Caricaturiſt, we could p1int out ſeveral 
oddities drawn and coloured to the life ; but this is a taſk 
which a London reader would probably wiſh to perform 
for himſelf. We ſhall therefore diſmiſs the work by ob- 
ſerving that it diſcovers a conſiderable acquaintance with 
the human paſſions and character, and that it appears to 
be the production of a ſcholar aud a man of wit. 

| [ February, 


MONTHLY MIRROR. 


THIS is properly a Satirical Novel; but the ſatire is 


not coarſe, petulant, or malignant; but lively, eaſy, and 

od-humoured. The author readily diſcovers all that is 
udicrous and abſurd in the characters of men, and all that 
is idle and empty in the common purſuits of life. Theſe 
obliquities he ridicules iu a manner fo truly ſpottive and 
original, that we apprehend few perſons will be inclined 
to ay down the work before they arrive at the concluſion. 


But, independent of the entertainment it muſt afford, the 
reader will occaſionally meet with ſome excellent ſpeci- - 


mens of learned and acute Criticiſm, and various appoſite 
comments upon the belt claſſical writers, | 
Upon the whole, we may confidently pronounce, that if 
wit, humour, chargRer, criticiſm, learning, ſatire, and 
originality, be ſufficient to inſure ſucceſs, the“ Pic or 
Famity Biockaray” is fairly and abundantly entitled 
to it, February 


THE NEW LONDON REVIEW. 


WE have peruſed with conſiderable pleaſure a | ren] 
the 


duction unaſſiſted by the ſupernatural agency either o 


gentle oddeſs of dulneſs, or of the powertul demons of . 


magic fiction; but in which the author, conſulting the 
more friendly impulſes of nature, diſplays the enviable 
wers of intereſting, amuſing, and inſtructing his reader. 
Claſſical quotations are very numeroufly interſperſed, 
they are familiarly trauſlated for the benefit of the Coun- 
try Reader; and fo tar from being trite, they evince the 
author to poſſeſs deep and extentive erudition, In ſup- 
port of this encomium, we would willingly extract ſome 
very ingenious arguments (vol. iii, p. 8—15) relative to 
Mr. Bryant's ani-claſſical attack on the authenticity of the 
Trojan war; but, for the ſake of general utility, we can- 
not refrain from giving the preference to ſome very ſen» 
ſible remarks on the great topic, Noſce teipſam. (The Cri- 
tic here terminates a Review of more than three pages 
with a quotation from p. 97 and 98 of vol. iii.) | 
6 [ February. 
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LADY's MONTHLY MUSEUM.! 


THIS. is a pure legitimate work, in which the intereſt 
mide improbability is extraordinarily preſerved through 
out, and it abounds alſo with inimitable Rrokes of D 
wit, whim, and eccentricity. | 

Since the days of Fielding and Smollet we have ſeen no- 
thing ſo nearly approaching to their manner without the 
ſervility of imitation. 

If we might venture to gueſs as to ſome of the definite 
objects of his happy raillery, we ſhould not heſitate to ſet 
down. a croſs-reeding Connciſſcur, a whimfical literary Cha- 
rater, a rapid Dramatift, a popular Welth Baronet, and 
many Females of haut-ton, whoſe names it would be invidious 
and certainly unneceſſary to particulariz-, The ſingular 
adventures of Ferry form a charming >: ode; indeed, the 
many ridiculous ſituations in which his unfortunate ſtars 
place him, excite our riſibility from the beginniog to the 
end. Some charming pieces of epigrammatic and 3 
poetry are interſperſed, which indicate à brilliant f 
and very refined taſte. ba 
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